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Page 42, line 2, firſt Comma, a Semicolon. 

P. 44, line 6, a Period after rightly. 

P. 46, 1-4, for it, read they. ; "ST 

P. 73, Second Stanza, laſt line, add (5); and Note (4) read 
— M, id, 75 * 


2 ow» — | 
P. 78, In the Latin Line, for tam, read tamen. 
P. 103, I. 11, after yet, read ve. 


P. 110, l. laſt but one, read ja 
P. 11, I. 14, read bation. * 
P. 121, I. 7, read ments. 


-= T IA +» >» Juha 
185, I. 3, read per ſpec- 

P. 189, I. 9, — — 

P. 207, I. 9, for is read are. 

F. 210, I. 6, dele 24 Comma. 

P. 255, I. 12, add and at the end. 888 
P. 2 57, L 5, afterbuſband, change the Period to a Comma. 
F. ab , the Latin Line, read defiperc. 
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Friend. Batb. 
Y Affection for you has rendered 
me a Quaker. What Epicket or 
Addition could I poſſibly join to that 
Word, which can ſtrengthen or enrich it? 
AF riend is a Divinity: Deus, Deus ille, 
Menalca ! and all Adjectives are weak, or 


\ B ſuper- 


.& 
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| ſuperfluous, that would define it. Thus 
far the Spirit hath moved me—Now to 


"ro 


Mrs. L- is ſtill here, and remains the 
ſame inexplicable Character as eyer, She 
has a Number of Lovers, without one 
'Admirer. The moſt fanatic of her De- 
votees are not Enthuſiaſts enough to com- 
pliment her with the Attributes of either 
Wit or Beauty. She certainly is endowed 
with neither, and yet rivals them both. 


'There is ſome occult Magnetiſm or 
other in her Compoſition, that attracts the 
amorous Particles of Men's Conſtitutions 
more nervouſly to her, than other Wo- 
men are capable of. I confeſs my In- 
ſtindt; I like her myſelf, a little, without 
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knowing why ; and only knowing that I 
ought not.“ Is ris Infidelity 2. | 


There is no deſcribing it, with Decency. 
A Lover muſt be wanton, in her Praiſe. 
In the Days of Witches ſhe would have 


deen chargey wih ;the Prpchee pf Spells, 
from ſo unaccountable an Effect. Per- 
haps this may be what French Fhiloſophy 
means, by the * ne Jrais quoi, in Miſe 
rreſſes. 
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"Thirdly, to | BuſineG 1 I. have diſcharged 

all your Bills before my. own. Debts of 

Honour, you. know, C harles have always 

Precedence, to thoſe, of Lay. Bait y your 

— 8 cherefore, and Krs, I— 8 
— ww. 

1 "His A ections were elſewhere engaged. 


B 2 Removal 
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Removal from hence, before I ſhall be able 
to join you in London. 


* 


Fourthly, and laſtly, Adieu. 
BDA 115 87 \ [11311 to 
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T Have ſeen iti 'Petfon' you mention I 

met him at Mr. Strode's, yeſterday. I 
by no means like him, as a Companion ; 
but as a Pedagogue, perhaps, he may be 
ſelf-ſufficient. Ex: "quot Vero non ft? 
He is a Pedint 3 ; Hut of that liberal Race 


of Men thy by Author fays are Born 
Schoolm, Montagne com ares 5 Gem. 
to © Bir Ts for Gr 


2 2 R x4 4.4.1.4 1 1521 : 
* I think it is ZaSage, in Gil Blare 


&« their 
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„their young, without ſwallowing it 


« themſelves ; they keep it ready, at their 
« Tongue's End, only to ſpit it out _ 
<« to their. callow Brood.“ 


He is, therefore,” moſt luckily fuited 


with a Pupil; for our poor Friend's Son, 
I think, will never diſgrace him; as I fear 
he is one of thoſe Noddles, or Noodles, 


that may be faugbt, but not inſtrucred. 
Learning, to a Fool, is like SpeZacles, to the 


Blind. Who fays 0 or ** thy' own 


TP” 


/ 


The Overſight of Parents! Were he 
apprenticed to ſome Mechanic Trade, he 
might perhaps grow rich, as a Mill ga- 
thers Griſt, without any farelligen&* of its 


own. ut his Father, miſtaking Stupidity 


4 
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for Spbriety, means to make him a Parſon. 
Now, in my Faith of the Matter, the Lad 
would get more by baking his daily Bread, 
than ever he will by praying for it. 


Mr. H---- is not at Home, ſo J ſent 
vour Letters frankleſs to the Poſt. You 
_faid that one of them was upon Buſineſs, 
and not nowing how to 1 I 
4 * e e 1 364 


3\ L141 x -- 


mt * re w mrote;qore $9: you 
when] fat down; but we drank womudgh, 


yeſterday : Or was it the Punch or the 


Pedagogue that has 1Zeaden<ballet my 


n nn mol c: 
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LETTER HI. 


T* laſt Poſt has brought me an 

Account that my Cauſe has been 
given againſt me. This cütreſſes, but 
not ſurpriſes me. However, it has ren- 
dered me wiſe, too late: Such is the Na- 
ture of Wiſdom! 1 depended on the Opi- 
nion of my Lawyers; my Adverſary did 
the ſame. Could there ever be a Suit, i 


Council did not differ ? 


Whether through Error or Knavery, 


this ever has, and ever will be the Caſe. 
As there is no Remedy, and that 'tis the 
common Lot of Life, complaining is but 


B4 vain 33 
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vain; and to the Vanity adds a Vexation 
of Spirit too. 


I have another Cauſe, you know, to the 


good or bad, ſtill, /ub Judice, or rather 
Judicibus; for it has already ſubſiſted 
above ſeventy Years, and has fairly bu- 


419. 


- ried, or tired, ſeventeen ee out of 
Their ** of 1 


-371 2 CL (115%, ? 
(This is a Suit, 8 of very y material 


8 1 
Conſe equence to me; but 1 do not appre- 


1 os, L 5 | 
hend chat cl ſhall ever receive the Mortifi- 


Ne ure Bf 9 Bio bo ) (ar Whew ip bk 


cation I did from my late one, far the 
Reaſon above {| pecified, Never . 


ing, ſtill Wee b 


2 
8320 


So, ther 1 thall $65 wacky 3 a | Mifer, 


"die" "rich, after having lived pcor all my 
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Life: Or loſe reer 2 
Point, with a Pique in my Hand. ? 

IO oy Vets ON UN? I yh u 
Poor Semern is in che higheſt Dimteuldy. 
oHe was bound; it Ser, För mis Relation 
- Wintefton, wlioſe Name you may now 
read in the! Gazette. He has been obli- 
ged to abſcond on the Occaſion, and has 
feffge” wan rhe: :\"Weſcome' 61" His 


MEU «rem fe [i 


OWN account, as "my FFP Pi at d 0 bly, 0 


for, his F dts to others. * 
f La 
Think tat Wal ve gad 4 Goth my 
inian. Ea Lap og ic: brbnavodeu ABS) 


mon Cauſe, with all the generous and; hu- 
mane ; but as all ſuch probably may 'tdo 


generally be labouring under the ſame 


Predicamemt, ] themſel ves, i fuppoſę l we 
Sead e 918 each 1 l Nom.) 


233 Amongither vic of, Bankmpts.....- WY 


240 B 3 were 


of 10 - ee, run. 


for Ae them pay, as zem 
Diver ſays, for what they can't do. Old 


Baichalers uſed formerly to pay a double 
Foll-tax, as no otherwiſe; contributing to 


dhe Support. of che State. De Heat, 


were not rt than Ln in . caſe; 
Mean, is , the Sqyfwhich i i own Good, can TY 
A proſperous World alone can feaſt my Will 
How poor, at beſt, who other's Miſery ſees 
Wanting the -wifl'd- for Power to. give chem 
Eaſe ! 

Rich only he whoſe Sway being ungonfln d, 
Can with unbounded Influence bleſs Mankind. 
A Glory this unreach d but on 4 a \n 
AMP Rye Ane than * Wire none. 


3 aA Gas 


Memory. The Lines are bad, becauſe 
indifferent.” Mediocribus fe  Portts,* Sc. 
but 


— 
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but the Idea is noble, and has a beautiful. 


Extravagance in it, that charms me. But 
leſs than all were none.” 


Thus, you fee, inſtead of brooding 
over my own Diſtreſſes, I turn alice, t ' 
lament thoſe of others. I find this re- 
heves, rather than aggravates, my Suffer- 
ings according to that ſweet. Line in 
C 
Forgetful of his. on, who heeds an other's 


SG = © ? g 9 1 * 
& >. L . - j 
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LETTER IV 
gicboord 20 2991 e BOY au 
ſpent a pleaſant Week of it here, 


during the Races. I never went 


_ > I. 


into 1 the Field. I hate Noiſe, Hurry, and 


Strife. The Aſtons, Talbot, Strode, and 
the Dean, were with me, moſt of che 
Time. Was not this Groupe finely con- 
traſted? The ſharp melts the ſweet, 
and the mild ſooths the ftrong.” We 


all wiſhed fincerely for yaur Company, 


which T mention juſt to ſhew you that 1 


am no News-monger. 


Our Divine, till labouring in his Vo- 
cation, was at me, as uſual, on the Sub- 
— i 2 ect 


— 


ts _—_ . ” 
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ject of Matrimony; and. brought down 
old Genefis againſt me, to prove that Man 
is © aperfect, till he has replaced his Nib. 

121202 30 Irn 

I played him off again, by ſaying, 

| that the Hebrew Word ſo conſtrued in 
5 our Englim Tranſlation, i is rendered s 
ra in the Greek, by the inſpired LXX. or 
LXXII. rather: So. that a: Wife may be 
deemed a pleuretit Stitch, faid I, ever 
ſince ; and beret laters. the true Poely for 
a W, edding-ring. Wick Rach kind of im- 
pertinent Jeux de Ae 1 got rid of the 
3 


I 
1 


The good well-meaning Man' knows wi#: 
nothing of the Peculiarity of my Situa- 
tion. Indeed you are my only Confident, 
in | ae difficult Affair. Alas tis not 


ow ing 
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owing to any Averſion, but to the Pro- 
ſpect of che higheſt Bliſs in chat State, 
that I have remained ſo long an Indi vi- 
dual of OR] 


£ 1448 
1 1 


2 


Waun and honoutable Matrittony ! Fe: 10 

Mother of lawful Sweets, unſhamed Mornings, 

Dangerleſs Pleaſures... Thou that. makꝰ ſt the 
r 

Both pleaſant and legitimately fruitful. 

Without thee the World were but foiled Ba- 
ſtardy. 

Thou art the chiefeſt and the goodie of Form 

That put'ft a Diff *rence between our Deſires, . 


And the ungouern d. Appetttes of Begſts. 


There is an Expreſſion I have ſome- 
where met with, that pleaſed me. Thoſe. 
* who have never loved, may be ſaid to 
* « live, as the Sot drinks; they ſwallow: 
«- « Life, without taſting it.“ bo] 
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If the great Event ſhould happen, du- 

ring his Life, the Doctor ſhall enjoy the 

Triumph of N that m A made a 
Convert of me. 


$4 pin» 
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Adieu! For] you u Know, that whenever 


1 touch on this Subject, it takes ſuch an: 
intire Poſſeſſion of my Mind, that] can 
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LETTER . 
3871 051129 


1 * Am 122 with = New, Scheme for 


e H 12 


your Pref, erment, * 1 think that it 


{1 22234." $6 4 CG £ICOT 1 
would be compleatly wind ding up. the No- 

2. 3 - SCEERY & WF 2. 
vel of your truly romantic Life. 
> 0 Ait nul) 10 „ i . = 


for this Reaſon, perhaps, that I Eppan 
to be more ſanguine about it, than you 
ſeem to be, by your Letter. But I am not 
one of thoſe cold Heads who are apt to 
think every thing impoſſible, merely be- 
cauſe it is improbable. 


The Canons don't oppoſe you: Al 
they require, I think, is that the Perſon 
received. ir into Holy Orders ſhall be of un- 
| ſpotteck 


* 
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ſpotted Life and Manners ; a regular fre- 
quenter and Partaker of the Chriſtian Ser- 


vice and Communion, during a certain 
limited Time, with an inward Call (tbe 


leaſt Whiſper will do) of the Spirit. 


Colleges were not founded, when Orgia, 


nation was firſt introduced into the Æco- 


nomy of the Church; therefore Degrees 
cannot be of the Orthodoxy. The Gra- 


dus ad Parnaſſum is not neceſſary, ad Cæ- 
tum. Your Life and Writings ſufficient- 
ly ſhew' that you have already taken your 
Degrees, in Morals and Religion, at leaſt. 


The Objection; on account of your Age, 
is ſurely a weak one. *Tis never too late 


to be virtuos, and why ſhould you think it 
ſo lo be a Parſen? Our Laws deem a Man 


not 
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not to be of ſufficient Diſcretion to manage 

his temporal Affairs, till twenty-one, and 

methinks it ſhould require double that 

Term, or more, to ripen us to the Conduct 

of our. ſpiritual Concerns. You are now 

happily arrived at the true Age of infal- 
l a tibility; for there never was a Pope ſancti- 
un bed, I believe, before your Years. 


The only Difficulty that appears to 
ſtand againſt you, is the general Uſage, in 
ſuch Caſes, which reſpe&ts a Diploma. 
And where find the Biſhop, who would, 
prefer a Reaſon to a Rule? We muſt 
took for him, I fear, in Democritus ridens.* 
But if your Patron will only offer him a 


The Author there draws the Character of a 
truly Chriftian Biſhop ; and then concludes with 
ſaying, that there never <vas, nor ever will be, ſuch @ 
Man, 


Turn 
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Turn in the Preſentation, I dare anſwer 

for it that all Obſtacles will inſtantly va- 

niſh, and this ſingle ix ordine ad be deem- 

ed alone ſufficient, to intitle you to a Band 
and Caffock. 


Succeſs attend you And to ſhew you 

| 88 * 
how well qualified 1 am to become your 
Clerk, 1 ſhall add Auen l. 


P. S. The Image, in your Letter, of your 
reading your probation Sermon with 
Spectacles on, made me. ſmile. 
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4 L E 15 T E R VI. 
ad May 23. 
FT Am forry, i it 1s not in my Power to ac- 
1 -,, cept of your Hoſpitality, at this Tune, 
as the Affair I was called up to Town 
about, is not yet finiſhed, and I beg leave, 
for this once, to prefer. my Puſis eſs to 
.. MF ae TE 


38. 15507 athens 
% LE 


Though 1 ſhould feel a Pike. Jumble 
in my Mind, with regard to this latter 
Article too, if I were at Liberty to in- 
dulge it; as the Unnaturalneſs of the Sea- 
ſon is ſo very uncomfortable, repreſenting 
on Orgy of January and May, with a 

| } Witnels, 
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Witneſs, that it would be an irkſome 
Thing to have the Town to regret, with- 
out rejoicing in the Country; which muſt 
certainly be the caſe, while this —— 
W VEE: ) Si Anil | 


Mr. G-— is ring, or rather ir- w 
be married; for he is making a Sort of 
patriarchal Courtſhip of it, without Con- * 
ſidering how much both Time and * S 
have been curtailed, ſince that 


And e're he ſtarts a thouſand Btrps 3 are * 


If There S a coble nn att you; 35 


quote an Image of Speed, in POO to 
Delay. But lucky Nonſenſe often paſſes 


for Wit. Why may not the fortuitous * 
Concourſe of the Alphabet, form an Epo- 
pce, as well as Atoms make a World ? 


I never 
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J never ſee a Mother combing her 
Child's Head on the Bellows, but I think 
of Dame Nature, under Epicuruss Idea 
of her. You ſee firſt a Cloud of inert 


Matter, like the Chaos, falling down 


and ſoon after perceive a Parcel of little 
lively Particles frifking it, here and there, 


till the intire Maſs becomes a Jig. 


i 


at liber to jig down to you; though 
the Wind will box the Compaſs round, 
I fear, before I ſhall be able to get my 


Attorney to prepare the Leaſes. 
03 21; 361 44.171 -oWrs... 
hs 
bent LETTER 


to put myſelf in Motion, 
and ſet bout my Buſineſs, that I may be 
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LETTER YI. 


Need not make you the leaſt Apology, 

I fancy, for my kind Breach of Pro- 
miſe, this Morning; for I really never 
meant to diſturb you, though you deſired, 
or rather aſted it, laſt Night. The Pro- 
poſition ſhocked me, at the Time, by 
raiſing an Idea of the Day of Fudgment : 
for nothing leſs than the laſt Trumpet 
would be able to rou ſe you, ſo early. And 
as they will have a good deal of Buſineſs 
on their Hands, that Term, the Court, 
I ſuppoſe, will be ſitting, betimes. 


4” 


The Morning, I muſt inform ou, was 


wet and LON M but Exerciſe I have 


ever 


Cloſe of Life 
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ever found to be a full Match for the 
worſt Weather. It cleared up, about 
twelve or one, and the Country looked 
the more charming, from the Storm be- 
fore. It reſembled the Countenance of a 


beautiful Perſon who had heard ſome. 
bad News contradicted, which they had | 


been Juſt e 


1 have afk am aka and impa- 


tient for Bed, waiting only to finiſh this 
Letter ; which i is ſomething like making 


my Will; for 1 fancy and hope that my 


Senſations, tendi 
in Reſt---4ti Convi vã 


> and rejoicing 


4 Adieu. 
® 


my preſent 


;.4 . CODICIL, 


Nee 
Err 


4 ————— 
ba 


/ 
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| 
by. 
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CODICIL. 

Love to our laſt Night Rakes ; and 
for that they ſeemed to like the Wine, 
give them another Stoop of it, at my 
Suit, the 17th of next Month, to memo». 
randum my Birth-day, I ſhallpledge ye 
ſomewhere or other on the Continent. 


© LETTER 
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LT TT ER M. 


— . — 


— 


tion and Obſervation, during the few 
Days I ſtaid, was moſtly employed upon 
Mr. N----, who happened to be there. 
You know his Character, perhaps his 
Perſon ; and I own that I had long wiſh- 
ed to become acquainted with one of the 
beſt Kind of Men in the World. 


I hope this is not true, for I don't like 


his Stamp.---'tis too weak to mark an 
Impreſſion. He is a gentle, eaſy, compla- 
cent, well-tempered Man, with an hu- 

mane, 


— But my particular Atten- 


| pF. 4. . 2 * +: h ö | 3 
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mane, a charitable, and a moral Nature, 
But this is no more Virtue, Virtus, than 
Water is Wine It wants the Spirit. 
True Virtue is like Chivalry; it ſecks 
Occaſions, without waiting till they pre- ; 
ſent themſelves. 7 


Now Mr. N---- is no Knight-Errant. + 
He could never have been a Theſeus, or 
an Hercules, going about quelling Mon- 


ſters, and relieving from Oppreſſion; but 
might have made a good Sort of Solon or 
Lycurgus, enough; a Kind of civil Ma- 
giſtrate, for the Adminiſtration of Juſ-— 
tice---without Hazard or Labour. 


Such Perſons may only be ſaid to be 
well-diſpoſed, but can never be pronounced 
virtuous, and muſt be tranſlated to Hea- 

C2 ven, 
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ven, like Enoch, as not having Activity 
enough to ſcramble thither of themſelves. 


This is not the Rock to hew Martyrs 
out of. 


Vice is active, and Virtue that does not 
take the Field, can be no Match for it: 
For as the Evil Spirit is ſaid to go about, 
ſeeking whom it may devour, the good 


one ſhould be as induſtrious, to reſcue 


the Victims from its Jaws. 


Vice could never have been permitted, 


in-the Economy of the World, upon its 
own Account, as of an independent Na- 
ture ; but as an Exerciſe to Virtue : and 
thoſe who do not hunt it down, neglect 


their Quarry ; forgetting that the State of - 


Chriſtianity is a Church militant, 
You 


5 
, 
F 


any Opinion from ydu. 
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You may pick up Notes for your firſt 
Sermon, out of this Letter, fo confider of 
what has been ſaid, and adieu. 


LETTER It 


Thank you extremely, for the Books 

you were ſo kind to ſend me. Though 
is it fair to aſk my Opinion, after your 
having made me a Preſent of them ? 1 
don't mean the Proverb againſt looking a 
gift Horſe, &c. but that by this very Act 
you had already ſtamped their Value; 
and I muſt commend them, for fear of 
judging wrong, by venturing” to differ i in 


£4 
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p . 


But indeed this is a Point in which I 


cannot poſſibly miſtake another's Judg- 


ment for my own; becauſe I fee! the Me- 
rit of theſe Writings, without the Critic's 
Aid. How preferable are the natural 
Dictates of the Heart, to the moſt elabo- 
rate Inditings of the Head ! Not but 


| that both Heart and Hand feem to have 
_ marched perfectly well together, in this 


charming Work ; for there is a peculiar 


4 


- 


2 


; Warmth of Expreſſion in it, which ap- 


pears to be inſpired by a Glow of Senti- 


ment throughout. 


They need no Muſe, who can invoke their 


Heart, 


A Moral only moves, but a Sentiment 
tranſports me: Tis the Enthuſiaſm of 
Ethics; and, like the Flights of Poetry, 
nies above ſcholaſtic Rules, 

A Friend 
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A Friend calls for my Aſſiſtance. Per- 
haps I can but ill afford it. Cicero ſays, 
£a Liberalitate utamur, que prodit Amicis, 
noceat nemini; and according to M oola- 
son, if the Relief required, ſhould equal- 
ly diſtreſs myſelf, Truth, as he ſtiles it, 
directs me to refuſe the Requeſt. This 
may be true, in Philoſophy, but 'Senti- 
ment cries aloud, with Prior, 


| Beyond the fixed and ſettled Rules, Kc. | 


This may, poſſibly, be human Logic, 
but not humane Syllogiſm. Sentiment is 
a divine Enthymeme, that haſtens to the 
Concluſion, without ever waiting to regard 
the Mzadle---or to expreſs my Senſe of. the 
Matter by an Equivoque---the mean Term. 


In his Religion of Nature, 
C4 How 
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How much more beautiful is Doctor 
| Hutcheſon's Sentiment, upon this Subject.“ 
Moral Good, or Virtue, ſays he, is a 
prevailing (natural) Diſpoſition to pro- 
«duce Happineſs, in the greateſt poſſible 
Degree; and, therefore, will frequent- 
ly determine the Agent to ſuffer a cer- 
« tain Degree of Pain or Diſtreſs, him- 
« ſelf, ta produce à greater one of Hap- 
<« pineſs, to others. This Diſpoſition, 
* and thoſe Actions, by which it is exer- 


4 ciſed, are perceived and approved by 
% an internal Senſe, which is therefore 
0 termed a "moral one; and thus we ar- 

rive at an intuitive Knowledge of Vir- 
tue, without wy Deduction of remote 


8. Conſequences.” 


® Treatiſe on Happineſs and Virtue, 
| | The 
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The Energy of F riendſhip may be con- 
fidered, in ſome fort, as one Proof of the 
Immortality of the Soul---of its Immate- 
riality at leaſt 3 as it is an Expanſion of 
the Mind, which endeavours to enlarge 
itſelf beyond the narrow Bounds of its own 
' Manſion. It has none of the--Perturba- 
tions of Love, of Ambition, or Avarice, 
in it, which have Seff ultimately for their 

Object. 


Like Muſic pure the Joy, without Allay, 
Whoſe very Rapture is tranquility. 


A ſteady Friendſhip too, affords a mo- 
ral Aſſurance of the Virtue of both the 
Parties, becauſe no other League could 
render the Union permanent. Pliny the 
elder gives a beautiful Deſcription of this 
Attachment, by reckoning up the ſeveral 

C5 Qualities 
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Qualities that are requiſite to form it. 
The Quaintneſs of the Manner in which 
be choſe to expreſs his Sentiment, on this 
| Occaſion, does not invalidate the Juſtneſs 


of it. 


II can not ſuffer this tranſporting Sub- 
ject, of the Soul's independent Exiſtence, 

to die away, with one Argument only. 
May not the ſtill eager Deſire of the 
Union of two Lovers, even after Fru- 
ition---a Longing for ſomething more 
than the Groſſneſs of Matter can admit 

" of---fupply a further Hint. in this Way 
. reaſoning. ? 


And again, Whence is that Paſſion 
in Mankind, for Fame, for Glory, for a 
Name, when we ſhall be no more than 
= | 2 that 
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- that ourſelves, which we ſo ardently wiſh 
the Poſſeſſion of, even beyond the Date of 


our Enjoyment ? This were an inexplica- 


ble Myſtery, indeed, were we not to ſup- 
poſe ſome natural inſtinct in the human 
Mind, referable to a future State of Con- 
ſcious Identity. | 


Eft Deus in nobis, agitante caleſcimns ills. 


. The Heavens declare the Glory of God, 
and the Firmament ſheweth his Handywork. 
Yet what is all ſuch Mechaniſm when 
compared to the Soul of Man | The firſt 
ſhew his Greatneſs only, but the latter 
| manifeſts his Goodneſs allo. Exultemus 


Domino. 


I cannot reſiſt the Temptation of quot- 
ing a Paſſage from Doctor Young, upon 
this Subject. 


C 6 „Know ſt 
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Know'ſt thou the Importance of a Soul im- 
mortal? 


Behold this Midnight Glory, Worlds on 


Worlds 
Amazing Pomp ! Redouble this Amaze; 
IM thouſand add ; add twice ten thouſand 
more z 


Then weigh the whole One Soul etl 


them all, 
And calls the aſtoniſhing Magnificence 
Of unintelligent Creation, poor. 


But to return, I wiſh that Parſons 


would preach F riendſhip from their Pul- 
pits, as one of the moral Duties of Life, 


among thoſe. of a Son, a Father, an Huſ- 
band, &c. Confult your Concordance 


for a Text, for the Subje.---No ; *tis 


-beſt as it is. When once Love becomes 


o * 6 - 
- an Obligation--- 


Adieu. 


LETTER 
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„INIT. T E R X. 


28 repeated Accounts the Papers 
give, of theſe almoſt univerſal 
_ Earthquakes, is very alarming. One 
_ does not know whoſe proximus ardet it 
may be next. A Philoſopher might very 
well have foretold the Deſtruction of the 
World, by Fire, long-ago, without being 
a Prophet. This may happen, in a na- 
' tural "Way ; the Deluge, you know, 
was a Miracle. 


| I- envy the People of South America, 
where, though they have one Volcano 
that vomits Fire, have another, near it, 

ELIF which 
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which ſpews out Water; preſerving an 
algebraic Equation * between them. 


Not but that your Atnas and Veſu- 
vius's are moſt lucky Circumſtances, for 
thoſe Countries. They are like Iſſues, 
which carry off the foul Humours of the 
Body. I wonder Nature did not think 


of ſuch an Expedient, when ſhe was mak- 


ing little Ocillet-holes in us. Twas a 


Shame for her to leave the Invention'to 


Surgeons. 


I wiſh, therefore, that we had ſome 
fuch burning Mountains any where in 
England ; for if ever we ſhould happen 
to have an Earthquake, of our own, (the 
Jog we had, lately, being only a Touch 


* Where equal Quantities deſtroy each other. 


On 
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on the Elbow from ſome of our Neigh- 
bours) we ſhall be all ſwallowed up ahve. 


However, as to the Diſſolution of the 
World, hinted at above, you may ſet 
your Heart at reſt about it. It is not 
ſo near, as has been ſo vainly imagin- 
ed. I remember in 1750, a learned Bi- 
ſhop,* in Ireland, proved it, as plain as 
Arithmetic, that we had but a Leaſe of 
juſt two hundred and fifty Years, from 


the laſt March, to run, before the Great 
Ejeftment would take Place. 


But to ſhew how Doctors differ, even 
in the plaineſt Caſes, a certain Vicar, in his 
Lordſhip's Dioceſe, had the Impiety to 
engage in a Tenure, for nine hundred 


* Door Clayton, Biſhop of Clgher. 
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and ninety- nine Years, ſoon after the Book 
was publiſned. But this, I ſuppoſe, the 
cunning Parſon did, by way of ſecuring 
imſelf a Reverſion, in the New Feruſa- 
lem, or. Millenium. 1 adviſed. the good Fa- 

ther in God to have the Fellow degraded. 

Had it been in Portugal, the Infidel would 
have ſuffered an Auto de Fe. 


I think the od Man, as he is ſtiled in 
Scripture, has no Sort of Reaſon to com- 
plain, if the Kingdom of Sinners conti- 
nues for ſix thouſand: Years; and that of 
the Saints only for one. But to leave 
ſuch ſublime Myſteries to reſt in their 
own metaphyſical Regions, let me juſt. 
explain to you what Sort of Reaſoning 
has happened to induce my heterodox 
Opinion, in this Article, and tempted me 

to 


EI -. a 
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to differ ſo widely from St. John, in my 
Computation of the Matter. 


Firſt, are you well read in Aſtro- 
nomy ? but no Matter, an Argument is 
never the worſe, for not being underſtood. 


Providence manifeſts a Purpoſe, a De- 
fign, throughout all its Works. No- 
body doubts its Power of compaſſing its 
Schemes. All the heavenly Bodies, thoſe 


great Preachers f Thedlogy to us, perform 
v Revolutions, in ſtated Periods; ſome 
round their own Axes,: others abour dif- 
ferent Centres. Even the .moſt -Eccen- 
tric of the Planets, - the Comets, obey 
this Law. 


The 
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The World has already ſcen all theſe 


courſes run, begun, continued and end- 
ed; ſome in longer, others in ſhorter 


Times ; accompliſhed all, and all re- 


newed again; _ excepting one, only; 
- namely the Revolution, or what is called 


the Preceſſion, of the Equinoxes ; the Pro- 


greſs of which Movement has been noted 


by Aſtronomers ; and from a Calculation, 


made between the Anaſtra and Stellata, in 
a certain given Time, their Cycle will 
not be compleated, in leſs than Twenty 


Seven Thouſand, Nine Hundred and 


Twenty Years; which, allowing Four- 


ſcore, for Wear and Tear, in ſo long a 
Period, juſt quadruples S. Jobn's compu- 
tation, with regard to the Subſiſtence of 
the material Univerſe. | 
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So that if we may be allowed to rea- 
ſon on this Subject, from the Analogy of 


all the other Works of Creation, the above 
Period, at leaſt, muſt be rounded, before 
the Soul of Beauty, Harmony and Or- 
der, ſhall think fit to prefer a rude Chaos 
to elemented Matter, or the Author of 
Nature a ſmoking Dunghill to a vegeta- 
ting World. | 


1 . 
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Adieu 
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L E TT: ER. XI. 


—— ——— — 99 
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Poor Burton! The Widow Irwin is 
dead, and has left him encumbered with 
a Thouſand Pound Debt—He had bor- 
rowed it from her, Iremember, when he 
bought his little Office ; but I could not 
get him to underſtand her rightly, his 
Security could have been only perſonal; 
and having no Land to mortgage, he 
might have pledged his living Earth to 
her; for like old Shyleck, I think ſhe would 
have preferred the Penalty, to the Bond. 
Ad menſuram Inguinis Heres. 


But 
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But this would not have been a Sine- 
Cure, like his late Purchaſe, I could an- 
ſwer for it; and Charles, you know, al- 
ways hated Buſineſs. But perhaps *tis bet- 
ter, now, as it is; for a diſappointed 
Woman is always more enraged, than a 

non- appointed one; and poor Limberham 
might have been ſent to Gaol, probably, 
the Morning after their firſt Aſſignation. 


He has ſurrendered the Income of his 


Employment, to old Black-acre's Execu- 


trix, who was her Daughter, till the 


Debt be diſcharged, and has retired 
from London — There is an old Proverb, 


that when Women go to Law, the Devil is 
full of Buſineſs. 


I have 
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I have invited him to my Houſe, as a So- 
lamen miſeris to the unfortunate Somers, 
whoſe Affairs are not yet accommodated ; 

but I have the Pleaſure to hear it will be 
ſoon compromiſed, upon eafier Terms 


than was at firſt imagined. 


They both ſend their Love to you. 


Adieu. 


LETTER 
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L ET TER XII. 


T HE Anſwer you ſent me from Mr. 
P——, to my Letter, * th ough not 
ſuch a one as I had Reaſon to have expect- 


ed, is, however, no very great Diſappoint- - 


ment to me. I am not naturally of a 
ſanguine Diſpoſition —Though perhaps I 
may be— but one Paſſion, like the Rod 
of Aaron, ſwallows up all the reſt. 


* He had applied to go abroad, with a Youug 
Nobleman, who was then ſetting out on his 
Travels—But they are not ſuch Men as he that 
are generally ſent upon ſuch Errands; and the 
untravelled Wanderer returns accordingly, after a 
four or five Years Tour, 


— In 
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In Love my every Wiſh, Hope, Ambi- 
tion and Avarice are centred. 


Fame, Wealth and Honour, what are ye 
to Love? 


Love is to me Dominion, Riches and 
Wiſdom. Tis the Enjoyment of myſelf, 
with the Poſſeſſion of a more than World 
beſides. Of one intire and perfect 
Chryſolite.“ Had Love been added to 
the Option of Solomon, he would ſurely 
have choſen, as Paris did, in the ſame 


- 


Circumſtance. 


An Fndeavour to advance one's Situa- 


tion, or improve our Fortunes, is a very 
natural Impulſe; and the ſtricteſt Philo- 
ſophy can make no Objection to this, 

where 
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where Reaſon or Religion forbid it not. 
I have therefore made ſeveral ſuch At- 
tempts, in my Life, as the late one, to 
forward. thoſe Ends; but having once ac. 
quitted myſelf. of the Duty, L acquieſce 
in theDiſappointment, without Impatience. 


* i - 


I have long continued to be before- 
hand with Fortune; for, in order to ren- 
der my preſent State or Condition eaſy, I 
have raiſed my Hopes and Ambition to 
ſuch a Summit of Happineſs and Gran- 
deur, in Idea, as is impoſſible for me ever 
to arrive at, in this World; ſo that the 
bearing thoſe great Objects ſtill in View, 
has made all intermediate Situations equal 


or indifferent, to me. 


D If 
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I Fortune ever had Malice enough to 
diſappoint me; it ſhould render me hap- 
Py. Thank Heaven, aver the Joys of Friend- 
ſhip are not among her Gifts, or E might 
not have remained ſo long in Poſſeſſien of 


1 — 


yours, . | | hh af 4 
_ Adieu. 
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L E TT ER XIII. 


Have juſt returned from———, and 
have left our Friend in a fair Way of 
Recovery ; but his Brother not out of 
Danger, yet. *T's his own F ault, though 
They were both' ſeized with the ſame 


Diſorder, at the ſame Time, and with like 


Conſtitutions of Body—but different, very 


different, indeed, are their Tempers of 
Mind, 


Though equally ſick and in Pain, the 


one appeared a ſuffering Saint, while the 


other reſembled a tortured Friend. In 
viſiting them, one after the other, I fan- 
| D2 cied 
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cied myſelf, like Æncas, paſſing from the 
Seats of Bliſs, to thoſe of Miſery. 


Hac Itet᷑ Elyſium nbbis; at læva malorum 
Exercet Pænas. 


P ng 32 1 NG: ; 1 
What a Variety muſt there be among 


Mankind, at large, when there is fo great. 


a Contraſt between two Brothers! 1 


Laſt Sunday I went to their Pariſh- 
Church, to hear Mr. Melville preach. 
He has a Character; and I thought ac- 


quitted himſelf, extremely well, upon his 
Text; which was the Parable of the Ter 


Virgins. But I did not much like the 


running his Sermon into a Satire, as he 
did, towards the Cloſe of it. 


From 


* 
* 
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From this Story, he. took - occafibn to 
conſider the Difference of the Times, be- 
tween that Age and this The Propor- 
tion then, ſaid he, between the wiſe and 
« fooliſh Virgins, was juſt half and half. 
But, at preſent, I fear the Church would 
ebe hardly able to collect its Tythe. Nor 
have the Virgins of theſe Days, Pati- 
« ence to wait till the Bridegroom comes; 
« but often ſtep forward to meer him— 
« even before be is one” 


- — 


Now this was all very well, in itſelf; ed 
non erat his Locus. Though why ſo, after 
all? Can too many Weapons be brandiſhed; 
againſt Vice? Is Wit unorthodox ? South 
preached ſound Doctrine, in this Stile 
If your late Scheme ſhould ſucceed, your 
Sermons will have a. vaſt deal of this Turn, 

D 3 in 
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in them. I really believe you could not 
make an extempore Prayer, without a 
Trape—But believe me that I uſe none, 
in declaring myſelf wholly yours, in every 
Thing through Life. 


Adieu. 


-—- P'ET TER XIV. 


] Wine our Afſizes, this Morning, early, 
and walked Home, juſt ſix Miles ! you 
are, you muſt be, ſurprized, aſtoniſhed, 
at ſuch a March, in me. I ſhall actually 
take it ill, if you are not: when little 
Folks perform great Achievements, they ; 
are apt to reſent it, if the World admires, : 
or wonders not. 


But 
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But not to aſſume more Chiyalry to my- 
ſelf, than I am fairly intitled to, I muſt 
confeſs that it was a forced March, only. 
I never had Magnanimity enough to have 
Attempted ſuch an Exploit: but the Morn- 
ing was fine, my Chaiſe not ready—1 hate 
Waiting —ſet out before it, and was not 
overtaken, till I got within a Quarter of a 
Mile of my Houſe—I ſcorned to mount, 
then; for what, between Action and Paſ- 
ſion, I had chafed myſelf into a little 
Bit of an Hero. 


I ſtopped on the Summit of every little 
Eminence, and looked back, with a Sigh, 
in vain, I would have waited for my Car- 
riage, at each Mile's End, but that I found 
it leſs Fatigue to move, than ſtand ſtill; 
So on I trudged, till I had accompliſhed 
my Pilgrimage. 

D 4 Robert 
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Robert made his Apology to me, with 
Tears in his Eyes; telling me, with the ut- 
moſt Nai vet, that he had ſtaid behind, to 
take Leave of a dear Friend of his, who was 
yeſterday condemned to be hanged, for 

Horſe-ftealing. - Should I continue him, 
any longer, as my Groom, after this? Yes, 
ſooner than as my Butler, perhaps: Specifr 
Warnings are the beſt - beſides the Con- 
nection will be diſſolved, to- morrow.— 


I could not refiſt the Affection I have 
for writing to you, by this Opportunity of ' 
ſending you a Piece of Veniſon, per Bearer, | 


though 1 am covered all over with moſt 
heroic Sweat and Duſt, Patiens Pulveris, 
atque Solis, and muſt ſet about refreſhing 


myſelf, immediately, Adieu. 
EI, LETTER; 


— 
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e n 
LETTER XV. 
HE moſt uſeful Arts and Sciences 
0 have been found out, more by Acci- 
1 dent, than by Study. I have made a 
moſt lucky Diſcovery, lately, by being 
| led in to walk home, from Chelmeford,, 
the other Os as mentioned in a laſt. 
0 I was warm, VOY 1 ll wich 
/ | Duſt. I immediately waſhed myſelf, and 
F ſhifted my Garments, from Head: to 


Foot, with a Purpoſe of lolling on a. 
Couch, for the reſt of the Day. But 
the Exerciſe had given fuch à briſk. Cir-" 
culation to my Blood, that I could not. 

D 5 poſſibly 
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poſſibly fir ſtill. I thought the Fatigue 
had been in my Feet and Legs, but 
found that it lay only in my Shoes-and 
Stockings---and when they were refreſhed, 


: ecame fo too. 


iir 


I Vent into the Garden, but felt like 
one immured---the Height of the Walls 
ſeemed to obſtruct my breathing, I 
then walked forth, through the Poſtern, 
and - ſtrolled about the Fields and High- 
ways, till my Bell rung for Dinner; 
and returned home, | regretting the being 


deprived of my quant. ſuf. of Air and 
Exereiſe. 


1 3 not this Circumſtance, in ſome 


ſort, - reſemble the Union of Mind and 
Body ? 1 imagine that the Soul will feel 
itſelf 


ORIGINAL UETTER8S. 55 
ref thus light and agile, when it hal 


exuviate, or caſt off its filthy Slouph, 


for ever. Depoitd Sarcind, levior volabit 


ad Afra. 


My Mind became as active as my 


Body—I walked about the Parlour, all 


the Evening, repeating Hervics, aloud 
and could ſooner have coinpoſed an Epic 
Poem, than my own Spirits. Charming 
Delirium ! J hope that Madneſs affords a 
Taſte of ſomewhat like to this— Ah, 
no ! *tis rather the Phrenzy of Drunken- 
neſs, or the Ravings of a Fever. 


To the many other Salamens of Grief 
or Miſery, recommended by Philoſophers 
ald Divines, let me add this phy ſical 


one, of Exercie 'Tis worth al the Stoic 
5 6 lectures 
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Lectures that eyer were preached, from 
the Pulpit. or the Porch. All that Phi- 


Joſephy.. or Religion can do for us, is to 
caſt a Weight from off the Mind, but 
cannot prevent its bed on the Body. 
This ** do both. 

N. % . 
Wat is it that makes Women o much 
more hypochondriac, vapouriſh, and hy- 
ſterical, than Men? Their Want of Ex- 
erciſe, principally T. hoſe Fops, who live 
like them, are ſubje& to the ſame Pil. 
orders. 


« A 
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I 
Thraw but a Stone; the Giant dies, 


as ſome Poet ſays, in a beautiful Ode on 
ee V7 Rate Y 


"x had ohen heard the good Effects of 
| Exerciſe, inſiſted on, and particularly re- 


commended 
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commended to myſelf, in vain. But an 
Ounce of Experience is worth a Pound 
of Advice, at any Time. And, in truth, 
* other Rule have we ſafely to rely 
on, when ſome Phyſicians, and thoſe of 
great Name too, deny its Virtues z ſay 
it wears out the Machine, too ſoon, by 
Friction or Attrition: that the Reaſon 
why Trees are longer lived than Man, 
is becauſe of their being rooted to a Spot ? 
&c.“ | 


In the ſame Way have Doctors dif- 
fered, on. the Cauſe of the patriarchal 
Longevity ; one College imputing it to 
their living intirely on Vegetables, and an- 
other to their eating nothing but raw 
Meat. 


® Paracel/us, and others, 


Non 


— 
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Non noſtrum inter eos tantas conmponere 
lites ; therefore our only Teſt is, to make 
Trial for ourſelves, and be our own Phy- 
ſicians For the trueſt Explication of this 
Sentence, Experientia docet, is by tranſlat- 
ing it, that Experience is the beſt Docor. 


This is, I think, the longeſt Letter I 
ever wrote. Obſerve the Inconfiſtency 
of Man. I am ting ſtill, in Praiſe of 
Exerciſe. But I ſhall releaſe you, now, 


leſt you ſhould be provoked, to cry out, 
with Fobſon, in the Devil to Pay, Has 
I not the Lamb's Woel done working, Jets Is 


i 


, Adieu. 


LETTER 
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Have received the Books, and other 
| Parcels, ſafe, but have taſted none of 
them, yet, except the Tea, which I think 
very good. Yes. I read the Preface, 
and was moſt highly entertained with 
the Writing. *Tis not a mere Envelope, 
I aſſure you, and promiſes fairly for the 


Work that is to follow. 
| 5 


The People are all running moſt de- 
voutly mad, hereabouts, ſince you left 
me. Whitfield has got among them, 
and terrified ſome of my poor, Neigh- 
bours, into Fits of Deſpair—Souſed them, 

b over 
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over Head and Ears, into the very Lough 
of Deſpond.* 


For when Preachings exceed the Po- 
wer of Practice, they do more Harm 
than Good. *Tis as if Religion was not 
made for Man; or, as Voltaire ſays, 
that God can be ſerved, like the Great 
Turk, in his Seraglio, by Euuuchs on- 
Iy. Such righteous-over-much Divines, 
who are not ſatisfied with the Scriptures, 
as they find them, and who would never 
have turned Water into Wine, nor ſpared 
the Adultreſs, ſeem to act the Part of 
Cartapbilus, Pontius Pilate's Porter, in 
the old Legend, of the N andering Few ; J 
who, when Our Saviour was walking deli- 


meet out of the Judgment Hall, gave 


LY 


him 
-* Piigrim's Progreſs. 
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him a Puſh on the Back, and bid him 
mend his Pace. | 


Burton and I went to his Tabernacle, 
yeſterday Morning, out of Curioſity, to 
compare Cauſes and Effects; where we 
were treated with a whole Pulpit-full of 
Nonſenſe, which was moſt greedily ſwal- 
lowed down by the greateſt Part of his 
Congregation, I ſuppoſe, by their ſeem- 
ing to be moſt ſadly affected with the 


Cholic, manifeſted by their Contortions 
and Groanings. 


Few People are Judges of Senſe and 
Reaſon; but every one can ſee Grimace, 
and feel Enthuſiaſm. We are too apt to 
believe Pretenders ſincere, upon bare 
Appearances; eſpecially in Things where 


r We 
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we would not dare to feign, ourſelves 
and Bowels filled with Wind, are true 


modern Inſpiration. 


We amuſed ourſelves, moſt of the 
Time, with our Apoſtle's Phyſiognomy; 
which was, indeed, rather diabolical, 
than divine. For whether from ſome 
Obliquity of Nature, or the Extaſies of 
his Devotion, he had, along with a Groupe 
of other frightful Features, contracted a 
moſt horrid Squint. 725 


He would have made a good Fakir“ 
Whenever they would view a celeſtial 


An Indian Prieſt. The Numbers, Self- 
denials, Penances, Mortifications, Squalidity, and 
Rogueries, of this Sect, are almoſt incredible — 
They are reckoned, by ſome of the Eaſtern Wri- 
ters, to amount to above Two Millions of Men. 


Viſtoa, 
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Viſion, they turn both their Eyes toward 
the End of their Noſe. Devotees ſeldom 
look farther, and that is the Reaſon they 
are generally led by it. 


Adieu. 


LETTER XVIII. 


1 Send you, incloſed, a little Poem, that 
I think muſt ſurprize you. I have 
copied it from an old Manuſcript Book 


of my dear Mother's, who had a fine 
Taſte for the beautiful Simplicity of the 
old Engliſh Poetry; and uſed to preſerve 
all fugitive Pieces, of the Kind, that ſhe 
happened to meet with, any where, All 

the 
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the Ballads in that Collection, as ſhe ſays, 
in a ſhort Preface to it, had been picked 
up, here and there, from ancient Ma- 


nuſcripts, or old Books out of Print, of 
anonymous Authors, 


Both the Title and the Story, you ſee, | 


are the ſame with the admired Ballad, 
given to the World by David Mallet, as 
his owh, but plainly copied from this 
one ; with ſome Alterations, manifeſtly 
for the worſe ; as 1 believe you'll think, 
if you take the Pains to collate the Lines 
particularly noting the | Paſſages I have 
marked in [talics, and comparing them 
with the Quotations from the ſecond-hand 


one, given at bottom. 


Mr- 
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Mr. Mallet pretends to have taken 
the Hint, from a Stanza, quoted in a 
Play of Beaumont and Fletcher's; ſtiled 
The Knight of tbe Burning Peſtle; and 
which ſeems. to have been Part of this 


very Poem; and which being, I ſuppoſe, 
long out of Print, he th6ught he had a 
Right to pick up, as a Waft or Stray; 
claiming as Lord of the Manor of Par- 
naſſus, 1 preſume. 


This Ballad is the only one of the 
Kind, that he ever publiſhed ; and, indeed, 
is quite out of the Stile of his other Wri- 
tings ; but as it was the firſt Thing that 
brought him into Notice, is it not pro- 


% When all was wrapt in dark Midnight, 
« And all were faſt aſleep,” Kc. 


| bable, 
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bable that he would have attempted. more- 
ſuch Imitations of the old Engliſh Lyre, 
had he been the genuine Author of this 
one? It ſhould ſeem then, that he had 
not the good Fortune to have met with 
any more Orphan Pieces, or obſolete Ori- 
ginals, in his Time.“ | 
Adieu. 


* The Author is right in his Remark, as far as. 
this Circumſtance might have come to his Know- 
ledge, as he ſpeaks upon Mr. Mallet's Works, in 
three Volumes, publiſhed in his Life Time. But 
there has appeared, lately, a ſmall poſthumous 
Work of his, in which there 1s a Ballad, on the 
old Story of Edwin and Emma, that I think is 
equal, at leaſt, to William and Margaret. 


But, with Regard to this Latter, I own I agree 
with our Author, in my Opinion, abont it, for 
this Reaſon. Had he been the Poet of what he 
called the original one above, why ſhould he have 
altered'it for the Worſe, in ſo many Paſſages ? 
One muſt naturally ſuſpect that there muſt have 
000 Reaſon for varying, or diſguiſing the 


WILLIAM 
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WILLIAM and MARGARET: 


An AxcENT BALLAD, 


7 EN Hope lay huſhed in ſilent Night, (1) 
And Woe was wrapped in ſleep, (2) 
In glided Margaret's pale-zyed ( 3) Ghoſt, 
And ſtood at William's feet, 


II. 


Her Face was like an April Sky, (4) 
Dimmed (5) by a ſcattering (6) Cloud, 

Her clay cold lily Hand, Knce high, 
Held up her fable Shroud, 


III. 
So ſhall the faireſt Face appear, 
When youthful Years (7) are flown ! 
Such the laſt Robe that Kings muſt wear, 
When Death has reft their Crown |! 


(1) "Twas at the filent folemn- Hour, 
(2) When Night and Morning meet, 
(3) Grimly, (4) Morn, (5) Clad, (6) Wintry. 
45) Youth and Years, | 
IV. Her 
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IV. 


Her-Bloom was like the Morning (1) Flower, 
That ſips the filver Dew, __ 

The Roſe had (2) budded in her Cheek, 
Juſt opening to the View. 


But Love had, like a Canker Worm, a £3 4 
Conſumed her tender Prime, (3) 


The Roſe of Beauty paled and pined, (4) 
And (5) died before its (6) Time.“ 
FE ; | 


5 VI. 
Awake, ſhe cried, thy True Love calls, 
Come from her Midnight Grave, 
Late (7) let thy Pity mourn a Wretch, (8). 
Thy Love refuſed to ſave, 


p 4 * 
- l { 


(1) Springing. (2) Was, ( 3) Farly Prime. Tautslogy, * 
(4) Grew pale, and left her Cheek, 
(5) She. (6) Her, (70 Now. (8) Hear the Maid. 
Compare this Verſe with the Speech of Viola. 

«« She let Concealment, like a Worm i'th Bud, 

« Prey on her Damaſk Cheek.” Shakeſpear, 


VII. This 


— 67S Be, 
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VII. \Þ 
This is the dark and fear ful (1) Hour, 4 \ 
When injured Ghoſts complain, 44 


And Lover's Tombs (2) give up their Dead, 
To haunt the faithleſs Swain. 299 


VIII. 


Bethink thee, William, of thy Fault, 
Thy Pledge of (3) broken Truth, 


See the ſad Leſſon thou haſt taught (4) Fe A 
To unſu uſpefting Youth, „ 5 
IX. 

Why did you firſt o'erprize my Charms, 
Yet all thoſe Charms forſake, ,, 


Why ſighed you for my Virgin Heart, 
Then left.it thus to break? 


(1) Dumb and dreary. 

(2) Yawning Graves, 

(3) And. 

(4) And give me back my Maide 
(5) And give me back my Troth* 


. 
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X. 5 
Why did you preſent pledge ſuch Vows, (1) 
And none in Abſence keep? (2) 
Why ſaid you that my Eyes were bright, 
Yet taught them firſt to weep ? 


XI. 
Why did you praiſe my bluſhing Lips, (3) 
Yet make their Scarlet pale? 
And why, alas, did I, fond Maid, 
Believe the flattering Tale? 


XII. 

But now my Face no more is fair, 
My Lips retain no red, 

Fixed are my Eyes in Deeth's fill glare, (4) 
And Love's vain Hape is fled. (5) f 


{r) Promiſe Love to me. 

(2) And not that Promiſe keep ? 

(3) Say my Lip was ſweet. 

(4) Dark are my Eyes now cloſed in Death, 
(5) And every Charm is fied, * 128 


XIII. The 
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XIII. 

The hungry Worm my Partner (1) is, 
This Winding Sheet my Dreſs, 

A long and weary Night muſt paſs, (2 
Ere Heaven allows Redreſs. (3) 


XIV. 
But hark ! 7 Day, the Darkneſs flies, (4) 
Take one long laſt Adieu, 


Come ſee, falſe Man, how low ſhe lies, 
Who died for pitying (5) you. 


XV, 


The Birds ſang out, the Morning ſmiled, 
And 2 the Sky with Red, (6) 

Pale William ſhook in every Limb, 
And /tarted from (7) his Bed, 


(1) Siger. The Allufion to Fob xvii. 14. too quaint, 
(2) And cold and weary laſts our Night, 

(3) Till that laſt Morn appear, 

(4) The Cock hath warned me hence. (5) Love of. 9 
(6) With Beams of roſy red. (7) Raving left. j 


—_ 


E 2 XVI. Weep- 
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XVI. 


Weeping be ſought (1) the fatal Place, 
Where Margaret's Body lay, 

And ſtretched him o'er the green Graſs Turf, 
T hat veiled (2) her breathleſs Clay. 


XVII. 


Thrice called, unbeard (3) on Margaret's Name, 
And thrice ſore wept her Fate, (4) 

Then laid his Cheek on (5) her cold Grave, 
And died and loved too late. (6) 


(1) He hyed him to. (2) Wrapt. 
(3) And thrice he called. (4) He wept full fore, 
(5) To. (6) And Word ſpake never more. 


I have only juſt pointed to the moſt 
conſiderable of the different Readings, leay- 
ing it to your own Taſte to criticiſe them; 
but cannot help remarking how poor and 
flat the laſt Line of the Copy ends the 
Ballad, in Compariſon of the Original. 
The Moral is there left out, as well as in 


the VIIlth Stanza. 
LETTER 
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LETTER XVII. 


a 
11] 


3p. 
fe 
al 


Wes it my Fault, I pray you ? When 
Circumſtances or Situations run counter, 
and happen untowardly, let the Occaſion 
anſwer for itſelf, without Impeachment 
on the poor Cul, prit, who may have the 
Misfortune to have been bound, Hand 


and Foot, in the unlucky Adventure. 
We cannot command Events, and they 
have ſeldom Patience enough to wait 
till *tis in our Power to obey them. 
E 3 could 
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I could not poſſibly, juſt then, relieve 
the Difficulty ; but I gave the beſt cur- 
rent Counſel I had about me. We are 
all free enough of Advice---'tis the only 
Liberality which does not impoveriſn the 
Donor. 


Dent licet affidu?, nil tam inde perit. 


ſays Ovid, in his De Arte though I do 
not, at preſent, recollect how he could 
well apply the Maxim, on that Subject. 
No matter, Poetical Licenſes are licen- 
tious. I may plead the ſame Privilege, 
myſelf, at this Moment : for I am prat- 
ing away, without knowing what I am 
ſaying, merely to turn aſide the Thoughts 
of the Mortification I have laboured un- 
der, theſe three Days, on the late Occa- 
lion. 


But 
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But the endeavouring to divert an un- 
eaſy Idea, ſerves often to imprint it the 
more ſtrongly on the Mind. Therefore 
adieu. 


rr. 


1 Ireland.” 
ö f Aﬀare your that 1am extremely pleaſed 
with my Jaunt hither. The Country, 
in 1 general, as far as I have yet ſeen it, | 
is fine, and the People very chearful and 
agreeable, They both want a good deal 
of Education---perhaps Cultivation would 
be a fitter Term, as it might more apt- 
ly apply to each. 


1 | The 
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The Natives abound, or rather exceed, 

in Hoſpitality. Tis diſagreeable, in Men, 

at leaſt, to be preſſed, even to what one 


might otherwiſe chuſe of- their own Ac- 
cord. Their Manners, which I did not 
expect, have a good deal of the French Y 
in them. They have the ſame Eaſe and N 
Freedom, but want their Politeneſß. 


Some Writer characterizes this People 
under the Deſcription of Gens Ratione # 
furens, a Nation that has à Rage for | 
Diſputation. I have remarked this Turn ; 
of N poſition among them, myſelf; but 
am moſt highly delighted with their Me- 
thod of determinin g A Controverſy: 
Whenever their Arguments happen to 
be deficient, they immediately Ia) a Ma. 
ber; and their Bet, upon ſuch Occaſions, 


according 
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according to the Genius of the Country, 
is generally in Meat and Drink. A 
Rump and a Dozen is the uſual one. 
Beef and Claret is the Word. And to 
this ſociable Syllogiſm the whole Compa- 
ny preſent, with the choſen Umpire, are 


invited. 


What pleaſes me more particularly in 
this Mode of Iriſb Logic, is that it has a 
natural Tendency to correct Obſtinacy > 
as a Perſon will probably ſoon ceaſe to 
be vindictive, when he finds it to be- 
come expenſive, A Man muſt have a 
good Fortune, who can afford to be 
often in the Wrong, in this Country. 


My Friend and I travel on to. Dublin, 


the Beginning of the enſuing Term; and 


E 5 as 
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as ſoon as he has put in his Ayfever, we 
hall fer fail for Ola England for ever. 


Adieu. 


LETIER XX. 


Dublin. 

A. we landed at Corte from Briſtol, 1 

had not ſeen this Capital before, 

and I confeſs it has ſurprized me. Ur- 

bem quam dicunt Dublinium---F little ex- 

pected to have met with ſuch ſpacious 

Streets, and princely Palaces, as are to 

be ſeen throughout this Metropolis. There 

is not ſuch an Area, or Square, in Lon- 
don, not in Europe, as Stephen's Green. 


But 
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But the Suburbs, or what they ſtile 
the Out-lets here, are the richeſt and moiſt 
beautiful Landſcapes, moſt of them Sea- 
ſcapes, too, that ever I beheld. I was 
carried on a Water-party,.into the Har- 
bour, tother day, to dine on board a 
Man of War ſtationed there, at preſent, 
and on looking back towards the City, 
the Proſpect exceeded, in my Opinion, 
the Bay of Naples, which I had fo lately 


ſeen, and is reckoned the fineſt View in: 
Bally. The Buildings round the latter 


make certainly a nobler Appearance, as 
the Entrance into the River here, is- the 
pooreſt Part of the City; but then the 
extenſive. Verdure, on all Sides,. gives 
this the Advantage that Nature mult 
ever preſerve over Art. 


E 6 However, 
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However, theſe were,not ſo great Mat- 
ters of Aſtoniſhment to me, as to have had 


the Good. fortune to be introduced to the 


Acquaintance of Men whoſe Names I had 


never even heard of before, of as good 


Senſe, and Science, as any I had ever been. 
acquainted with, in England. When you 
talk of Bzotia, for the future, I inſiſt on 
your leaving this Country out of your 
Geography. They would not have ſerved 
Pindar here, as they did in his own Na- 
tion, “ raiſe a Statue to a common Ballad- 
ſinger, and leave him unnoticed. Tis 
extremely uſeful to go abroad, ſome- 
times, to wear off Prejudices. 


This gave me Curioſity to enquire at 
a Bookſ.ller's, for what Works had been 


written 


* Thib:s, the Capital of Bæœotia. 


; 


, 
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written here ; and he preſented me with a 
Catalogue, for a Library; tho' moſt of 
them, indeed, publiſhed in London, as 
there happens not to be much Encou- 
ragement for Literature, in this King- 


dom. 


I have bought all the Books whoſe 
Subjects tempted me, but have only look - 
ed into one Set of them, intitled Hiber- 
nicus's Letters; which are a Collection of 
Weekly-papers, that came out ſome Years 
ago, and which may vie with the Specta- 
tors, for Morals, Erudition, Philoſophy, 
Wir and Humour. 


There are, indeed, here and there, ſome 
peculiar Modes of Speech, or Idioms of 
this Country Dialect, in theſe Writings, 
which 
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which like the Patavinite of Livy, are 
not in the correct Engliſh Stile of Expreſ- 
ſion; ſuch as, at the long run, on the 
catch, ſuch like, corrupted, for corrupt, &c. 
but theſe external Spots affect not the 
intrinſic Merit of the Thoughts and Re- 
flections, which are both juſt and inge- 


nious, throughout. 


In two of his Papers, he attacks he 
Fable of the Bees, with more Succeſs, I 
think, than all the Moraliſts and Divines 
who had undertaken that Writer before. 
He has ſhewn the Vice, Folly, and Ab- 
ſardity of that dangerous Piece, in ſuch a 
Light, as may tempt Poſterity to imagine 
that Mandetil, was only a Nick-name 
given to the Author, and derived from 
Old- Nic. 


Tt- 
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The Compiler of theſe Tracts, has not, 
however, been quite judicious, in ſome 
Parts of his Collection; particularly in 
dne Place, where he publiſhes the Re- 
mains of a Clergyman, whom he does not 
name, but mentions as one whoſe Writ- 
ings had been received with Applauſe.* 
And theſe confiſt of two Poems, one on 
Our Saviour, and the other on Bacehas. 


The placing theſe two Titles together 1s. 
the principal Objection I have to the 


Paſſage, for there is a Sort of Moral in 
the latter, which might have juſtified it 


ſeparately. 


In one of his Papers that I read this 
Morning, he tells the Story of Diogenes's 


Manner of ridiculing Plato's Definition 
of 


-* Archdeacon Parnell, 


— 
——ä——)ũ — — 
- 
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of Man, by picking out the Feathers 
of a Cuck---He acknowledges the De- 
ſcription to have been imperfe& ; but 
ſays, that if Plato had added the Faculty 
of Speech, it would have left the Cynic . 
no room for his Jeſt. True enough, 
I grant him, with regard to the Example 
of the Cock; but if Diogenes had deplum- 
ed @ Parrot, it would ſurely have been 
an Improvement of the Banter. 


There is a precious F. ragment preſerved 
in theſe Volumes, that is not to be met 
with elſewhere, and has great Merit with 
thoſe who admire the pathetic Simplicity 
in the Stile of the old Engliſh Ballads, 
which every Perſon of a true natural Taſte 
muſt do. Refinement loſes its Name, 
when it debauches our Reliſh for ſuch 


arileſs Compoſitions. . 
There 
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There. is Room enough left in this 
Sheet, to give you the Quotation, and I 
ſhall ſend it to you here. 


— 


How oft didſt thou declare to me, | 
The Heavens ſhould turn to nought ; - 
The Sun ſhould firſt obſcured be, 


E're thou ſhould'ſt change thy Thought. 


Ye Heavens, diſſolve, without Delay, 
Sun, ſhew thy Face no more! 
Amyntay Love is loſt for ay ; 
And woe is me, therefore. : 


God knows it would not Niere me much, 
To loſe my Life for thee; 

But oh ! too near it doth me touch, 
Thou ſhouldſt my Murderer be 


With that her Hand, cold, wan and pale, 
Upon her Breaſt ſhe lays; 
And feeling that her Breath did fail, 

She ſighs, and thus ſhe ſays — 


Amynlas--- 


CIR —— —— 
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Amyntas—and with that, poor Maid, 
She ſighed again, ſo ſore, . 

That after that ſhe nothing ſaid, 
Nor ſighed, nor ſpake, no more,” 


1 ſhall follow the unhappy Girl's Ex- 
ample, here, and conclude myſelf, ever 
yours. 


P. S. I have looked into the three 
Volumes of Antient Poetry, lately pub- 
liſhed by Mr. Percy, to ſee if he had taken 
this Fragment into that Collection; but 
find it had eſcaped him, 


Either we _ 8 that Otway had 
ſeen it, or that this muſt be a ſtrong 
Inſtance of the old Saying, Good Wits 

jump: for the following Paſſage, in his 


Orphan, 
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Orphan, ſeems to be but a Copy, or Pa- 
raphraſe, upon the two firſt Stanzas. 


— Oh! how often has he ſworn 

Nature ſhould change, the Sun and Stars 
grow dark, 

Ere he would fal ſify his Vows to me 

Make haſte, Confuſion, then, Sun, loſe thy 
Light, 

And Stars drop down with Sorrow to the 
Earth; 

For my Caſtalio's falſe,” 


How much is the ſweet Simplicity of the 
Ballad, impaired in the Imitation. 


There is a ſimilar Paſſage in that ſweet 
Epiſtle of Ovid, from none to Paris, 
though the Image is not the ſame—even 
as different as Fire and Water — 


Popule 
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Popule, vive, precor, mm conſità margina 
ripe, | 
Hoc in rugoſo cortice carmen habes. 

„Cum Paris CEnone poterit ſpirare reli, 
Ad fontem Xanthi verſa recurret aqua.“ 
Xanthe, retro propera; verſzque recurrite 

lIymphe ; 
Suſtinet Enonen deſeruiſſe Paris. 


1 ſhall take the Liberty of remarking 
here, upon the Epithet ruguſo, or rough, 
in the ſecond Line, above, as appli- 
ed to the Poplar, whoſe Rind is ſmooth ; 
in England, at leaſt; whatever it might 
have been on the Banks of the Kantbus, 
or Scamander. 


LETTER 
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LEST TIE KR. XXI, 


I Have juſt finiſhed the Books I mention- - 


ed to you in my laſt, and am really 
charmed with them. *Tis ſurprizing that 
they have not been carried into Englandyet. 
I ſhall bring them over to you; but, in 
the mean Time, cannot reſiſt the Impulſe 
I feel to give you ſome farther Foretaſte 
of them, which I ſhall do by copying 
out two of the Papers for you. I have 
Leiſure, love writing to you, and am very 
ſure that nothing I can ſay could enter- 
tain you, half ſo well, as the Tranſcripts 
I ſhall immediately ſet about, as ſoon as 


I have bade my dear Friend adieu. 
| The 
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The Firſt of the Papers is only a 
Tranſlation from the French of an anony- 
mous Author ; but as it is a pretty uſt 
and admirably drawn Character, of the 
Engliſh Nation, and that you may not 
be able to meet the Piece elſewhere, I 


fend it to you. The other is Original, 


and ſigned H:bernicus, who was the Com- 
piler, and Writer, of far the greateſt 


Number of theſe Eſſays. 


NUMBER XC. 


<« It ſeems to me to be the general 


Character of the Engliſb, that they have 
either great Virtues, or great Vices; and 
very often a Mixture of both. For, 
notwithſtanding they have Abundance of 
good Senſe, their is ſomething of Caprice 

. that 
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that always accompanies it. They have 
generally great Souls; and their Ine- 
qualities ſet them as often above other 
Nations, as they make them fall ſhort 
of them. The moſt Part of them have 
Imagination; but the Fire of it reſem- 
bles that of their Coals, in having more 
Warmth, than Brightneſs. 


< They ſpeak but little, and almoſt every 
Thing they ſay is Sentiment.“ They make 
Reflections upon Things, and underſtand 
the real Worth of them the better from 
conſidering them with their own Eyes, 
and having the Courage to judge for 
themſelves. 


* I have not ſeen the Original, and therefore 
am not every where ſure of the Tranſlation, I 
fancy the Word here ſhould be rather Sententious. 


Content 


l 


% ORIGINAL. LETTERS. 
<« Content with their Condition, if it be 
but tolerable, they ſeldom make any 


great Struggles to render it better, 
Therefore few of them go abroad to ſeek 
their Fortunes; but, for the Honour of 
thoſe that do ſo, we may ſay that there 
is hardly one of them who does not ſuc- 
ceed. 


They enjoy what they have, and live 
agreeable to their own Inclinations, in 
which there 1s nothing blamable, except 
that their Taſtes are not over elegant. 
In other Things they are reaſonable 
enough in their Expences, endeavouring 


leſs to appear happy, than to be fo. 
And by this Means we may obſerve that 
in moſt Things they make it depend on 
themſelves. | 


« They 


_ 
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They give themſelves very little Trou- 
ble about what others think concerning 
them; and take as little Notice of what 
they do. They act boldly againſt any 
Cuſtorns, however well eſtabliſhed, when- 
ever they happen to diſagree either with 


their Opinions or Inclinations. 


" They generally regard Addreſs and 
Behaviour very little; but they cultivate 
their Reaſon, and dare to make Ule of it 
in the Buſineſs of Life, as well as in other 
Things. It is not unuſual among chem 


to retire from Buſineſs and Employs, 


and prefer a private and obſcure Life, to 


Honour and Grandeur. As they enjoy 
Life better than is done elſewhere, ſo we 
may ſay that they are more eaſily ſatisfied 
with it, and quit it with leſs Reluctance. 

F Thi 
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* This is the true Picture of an Engliſh- 
man, an Engliſhman of Merit, and not 
engaged in any violent Purſuits. A Cha- 


racter made up of an happy Compoſition 
of good Senſe and Indolence. 


There are, however, certain Occa- 
ſions, wherein it appears that Indolence 
is his governing Paſſion. He hates Dif- 
ficulties and Trouble, and is unhappy 
when he finds himſelf engaged in them. 
Long Purſuits diſhearten him, and he 
would rather cut, than untie. 


© In whatever does not relate to himſelf, 
he is apt to be credulous; and rather 
than be at the Trouble of inquiring 
into the Truth, gives eaſy Credit to 
whatever is told him. Hence it is, I ap- 
prehend, 
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prehend, that there are ſo many Stories 
told in this Country, of Spirits and Ap- 


paritions. I ſhall, perhaps, hereafter, have 
Occaſion to give you ſeveral Proofs of 
their native Indolence, as well as of their 
good Senſe. 


Whenever they forſake this laſt, they 
forſake it altogether, and become the 
moſt unreaſonable of Men; violent in 
their Deſires, impatient under Misfor- 
tunes, incapable of remedying them ; and 
ſo tranſported in their Anger as to ſtrike 
themſelves in their Face with their Fiſts, 
which they alſo do upon very ſmall Oc- 
caſions of Grief—For upon the greater 
ones they come ſometimes to more vio- 
lent Reſolutions. In one Word, the En- 


gliſh appear to me always in Extremes, 


Fa: and 
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and run the greateſt Lengths of Vice, 
or reach the higheſt Pitch of Virtue. 


As to Religion, one may venture 
to ſay, that every Engliſhman ſeems re- 
ſolved to have one without Faults, at 
leaſt what he imagines to be ſo, or to 
have none, at all; and that this Coun- 
try, contrary to all others, is without 
Hypocrites. But however that be, the 
Number of determined Libertines is 
much greater here, than elſewhere; which, 
however, ought not to reflect any Diſ- 
honour on the Nation, ſince thoſe only 
are Libertines here, who would be Hy- 
pocrites there; and it is eaſy to deter- 
mine which of theſe Sorts of People are 
the worſt. 


« There 
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« There are alſo in this Country, an 
Abundance of Fanaticks, or People ſo cal- 
led; which is another ſtrong Proof that 
the Engliſh are very ready to fall into Par- 
ties; and are zealous in their Attachments 
to them. Among theſe, there are ſeve- 
ral who have formed the moſt extrava- 
gant Schemes of Religion, that can well 
be imagined. 


On the other Hand, I believe there 
are in England a great Number of Peo- 
ple of ſolid and rational Piety, as ap- 
pears by the Number of good Books of 
Devotion among them ; which are, with- 
out Doubt, the Productions of virtuous 
and religious Men. The ſimple and 
wholeſome Morality they contain, ſhews 
them to have been written by Nen of 
#3 | Learn- 
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Learning; beſides that there are ſome of 
them univerſally applauded, whoſe Au- 
thor has nevertheleſs thought fit to keep 
himſelf unknown*—A Proof of his being 
raiſed far above thoſe Views which the 


Learned generally propoſe to themſelves 
by their Works. 


The Engliſh bear Greatneſs tolerably 
well, and appear very little puffed up 
with it. I believe you will ſcarce ever 
hear it ſaid among them, I Man of my 
Quality -A Perſon of my Rank, Sc. 
They alſo carry themſelves very modeſtly, 
in their Proſperity, which they make 
little Oſtentation of, in their Expences. 


} 


| * The Author of the Whole Duty of Man, and 

ſeveral other Works, may be the Perſon here in- 
tended—=Z7 multi alii Anonymi, 

mw 3 


* — r Fagt - wy 


ORIGINAL LETTERS. 103 


« No Engliſhman ever tired me with 
ſpeaking about his Coach, or his Equi- 
page. They keep, indeed, always a 
good Table; and that is one of the firft 
Things they eſtabliſh. After this comes 
the Miſtreſs, whom they entertain at an 
extraordinary Expence. And though all 
this were not a ſufficient Argument that 


Avarice is not the Vice of the Engliſh, 


but that they go more readily into the 


other Extreme, yet may ſee it very evi- 


dently in © the' prodigious Number of 
Phyſicians, Lawyers, and Aſtrologers,* 
who are in great Reputation among them, 
and turn their Affairs to very good Ac- 
count. Add to this the A of their 


p 


N. This Deſcription 2 3 been written 
a great While before the Æra of the Tranſlation, 
by this * ; 


F4 Faſhions, 
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Faſhions, the Sumptuouſneſs of their 
Monuments, and Funeral Solemnities; by 


which Means great Sums of Money are 
conſumed. 


Among other Things, I have obſer- 
ved, at their Funerals, a Set of Mourners, 
or People called by that Name, who ſeem 
to fill their Place much better than thoſe 
whom the Antients uſed to employ for 
that Purpoſe, For as the Engliſn have 
ſometimes, very little, real Sorrow under 
their Mourning, which yet the Ceremony 
demands, it ſeems but reaſonable that they 
ſhould be indulged in a counterfeit one. 


1 only,mean-'that they axe 4 little inſenſi- 
ble, unleſs when tranſported by ſome 


extraordinary Paſſign': in which Caſe they 
are often found to run into the other 


2 - 


_.S | 
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« Tt is uſually ſaid to be a Part of their 
Character, that they are exceeding change- 
able; and the Reaſon. pretended for this 
is, the Variableneſs of the Air and Ch- 
mate, in which they live.. For my Part, 
I am perſuaded the only Reaſon why they 
appear more ſo than others, is becauſe 
they will not bear the leaſt Conſtraint, and 
are always proud to ſeem what they really. 
are; an Effect both of their Indolence 


and Courage. 


As for what may be alledged, with 
Reſpect to the Inconſtancy of their Con-. 
duct towards their Princes, it may, per- 
haps, be well enough accounted for, by 
their having bad ones; who, not lking 
the Limits ſet to their Power, endea- 
voured to alter the Conſtitution, and ſo 

F 5 _ oblignd. 
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obliged their Subjects to alter their Be- 
haviour to them —a Proceeding which 
very often ought to be aſcribed to their 
good Senſe. | | 


* There is one ſtrong Proof that the 
Engliſh are not fo eaſily changed, as is 
commonly imagined ; which is, that Ad- 
vice never has any Influence on them, af- 
ter they have once taken their Reſolu- 
tion, which they do very ſuddenly, and 
no leſs ſuddenly put it into Execution. 
This is evident in the Numbers of Peo- 
ple who deſtroy themſelves,“ and the 


many unequal Marriages made among 


them. 


* They do this as frequently in France, ſays 
Voltaire, but their News-Papers are under the In- 
ſpection of the Police, which never licenſes any 
Article which reflets on the Character of the 


— | « This 


* 
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This Briſkneſs of Reſolution is fo 
much the Character of this People, that 
it is no rare Thing among them for young 
Women to make a Vow, to marry the 
firſt Man they meet with in the Streets; “ 
which they afterwards actually perform, 
In all this, however, there appears a 
Mixture of that Fierceneſs, which is, in- 
deed, at the Bottom of their antient 
Character. 


For the reſt, they ſeem to retain ſome- 
thing of every one of the different Na- 
tions by whom they have been conquered. 
They drink, like the Saxons ; they love 
hunting, like the Danes; the Normans 
have left among them their Chicanery 


* This is the faſt I ever heard of it. 
F 6 and 
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and Knights of the Poſt; and they de- 
rive from the Romans their Fondneſs for 
ſavage Spectacles and Contempt of Death 
——aunleſs theſe two laſt ate rather to be 
aſcribed to their natural Temper. 


“They abound, alſo, in Characters 
which ſeem very inconſiſtent they are 
charitable, and they are cruel; though 
they are lazy in their Actions, yet it ĩs 
their uſual Cuſtom to walk faſt: they 
are apt to deſpiſe Foreigners, too much, 
and yet as ready, at other Times, blindly 
to admire. them. One would-be inclined 
to imagine them all either Libertines, 
or Devotees; and yet they will fall to- 
gether by the Ears, on Account of che 
moſt trifling Ceremony in Worſhip, ſuch 


as neither religious — nor Libertines 


COlm- 
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commonly think worthy of their Con- 
ſideration. Th 116436 0. 


__ * Beſides theſe, there are ſeveral other 
Contrarieties obſeryable.,7amang them; 
yet ſuch as ought not to give us any 
Manner of Surpriſe, in regard that they 
are no more than Infirmities or Inequa- 
lities frequently incident to Human. Na- 
ture, in general. 


So far the Frenchman goes; and from 
the Spirit there appears to be in the Ori- 
ginal, I do not think that the Tranſla- 
tion has done the Author ſufficient juſ- 
tice; I have therefore taken the Liberty 
to amend ſome Expreſſions, en paſſant, 
where the Fault ſeemed obvious. 


| 


I don't 
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I don't think him perfectly philoſophic 
in his imputing Fiercene/5 to the Engliſh, 
as their peculiar native Character: Hu- 
man Nature is univerſally the ſame— 
is Cuſtom,” Habit, or Education which 
folely make the Difference of Nations. 
The Breath of Liberty naturally inſpires 
2 Boldneſs and Self-ſufficiency into our 


betray themſelves in fuch an outward 
Demeanor or Expreſſion, as the Monſieur 
chuſes to denominate Fjerceneſs. 


The King of Pruſſia, in a Letter to 
Voltaire, complimenting his Tragedy of 


Julius Ceſar, ſays, His Sentiments 
« are ſo juſty adapted to the Characters, 


" throughout, that whoever reads the 


„ Part 


Minds, which if not ſoftened or poliſned 
by Manners or Breeding, - will be apt to 


ORIGINAL LETTERS. 177 


Part of Brutus, muſt immediately ac- 
“ knowledge him either for a Roman, 
or a Briton.” * 


In fine, *tis the Conſtitution of Laws, 
not of Minds, that makes any remark- 
abe Difference among Men, But ſuper- 
ficial Obſervers are not capable of diſtin- 
guiſhing a natural, from a native Diſpo- 
ſition, and always confound them to- 
gether. I muſt here refer myſelf to your 
own Comprehenſion, for a proper Se- 
cernment of theſe Synonima, for the Im- 
perfection of Language cannot make 
out the Preciſion. 


* This was certainly a very honeſt and a liberal 
Confeſſion, from the Sovereign of a rival Nation; 
and ſhews him to be an Hero, in every Thing. 


I am 
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I am fo much fatigued with copying 
out this Tract, that I muſt defer the 


other, till the next Poſt. 
Adieu. 


EET PER KILL. 


T following Paper I had prepar- 


ed you to expect, in my laſt Letter, 


fo I ſhall make no other Preface to it, 
hut proceed directly to the Tranſcription. 


Nu u BER X Cl. 


Chriſtmas-Eve, 1726. 


Animum excellentem moderatum, omnia 


tanquam minora tranſeuntem, quicquid time- 
mus, optamuſque ridentem, caleſtis Potentia 
agitat. 


| 
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agitat. Non poteſt res tanta fine Admini- 


culo Numinis ſtare. SEN. 


« Finite Beings, be their Faculties ever 
ſo great, yet find this Imperfection in 
them, that they cannot exert them all at 
once, but muſt exerciſe them gradually, 
according 2s Objects preſent themſelves, 
which is always in a Train or Succeſſion, 
The intellectual Scene is perpetually 
ſhifting, in an endleſs Variety of ſhort and 
Fugitive Repreſentations. The Power of 
thinking is not exerted in one continued 
Act, but requires the frequent Impulſe of 
Objects to keep it in Exerciſe. 


« Nor -is this Exerciſe an intire uni- 
form, either, but a Series of very many 
and 
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and very different Actions; in the courſe 


of which there is a conſtant Fluctuation 
from one Thought to another, by which 
means our Ideas are rendered ſo confuſed 


and defeCtive, that we are obliged to have 
recourſe to Abſtractions, and certain ima- 


ginary Species, which exiſt only in our 
Minds, to affiſt us in our Reaſonings and 
Inquiries. We find, indeed, at preſent, 
a great Convenience in theſe artificial 
Forms of thinking ; but that we ſtand in 
need of them, at all, is a plain Argument 


of the Imperfection of our Knowledge, 


and the Weakneſs of our Faculties. | 


1 This Obſervation extends to every 
thing elſe in the human Mind, as well as 
the Underſtanding ; and is, indeed the na- 


tural 


1 
\ 
1 
* 
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tural Conſequence of the Imperfection to 
which that Faculty is ſubject. Our Hap- 
pineſs is regulated by the ſame Laws; and 
all our Enjoyments come to us ſingle, and 
in Succeſſion. It is equally impoſſible 
for us to feel a Variety of Pleaſures, at 
once, as it is for the Underſtanding to 
perceive a Multitude of Objects, at the 
ſame Inſtant. 


« Nay, in many Caſes the Underſtand- 
ing ſeems to have the Advantage of the 
Affections, in this Point; in regard the 
Objects of Love, Joy, or Admiration, do 
not lie ſo thick together as thoſe of Know- 
ledge and Reflection. The Objects of 
thinking riſe upon us, every Moment; 
but it is only at ſome Times that we meet 


with 
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with thoſe which are capable of produ- 
cing in us joytul, pleaſant, or delightful 
Senſations. 


In order, therefore, to remedy theſe 
Defects, our merciful Creator has endow- 
ed the Mind of Man with certain Po- 
wers, which can revive the Ideas of paſt 
Pleaſures, and give us a Foretaſte of future 
Enjoyments ; by which means we are en- 
abled to croud our Comforts together, 
and relieve ourſelves from the Preſſure of 
a great many Misfortunes, which might 
otherwiſe bear too heavy upon us. The 


Memory of paſt Enjoyments is often- 
times no ſmall Relief to a melancholy 
Heart; and I believe there are but few 
who have not experienced that Hope is the 
moſt efficacious of all other Remedies, 


againſt 


cu 


ſer 


ne 
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againſt the Calamities and Diſtreſſes we 
too generally meet with in Life. 


„Our actual Enjoyments are ſo few 
and fleeting, that were we deprived of this 
Power of anticipating our Felicity, and 
prepoſſeſſing ourſelves of . imaginary 
Goods, it 1s highly probable we ſhould 
find Life an inſupportable Burden ; ſince, 
with all theſe Advantages, it is found to 
be ſo already, to Multitudes of Perſons, 
who, in the Eye of the World, appear 
poſſeſſed of every thing which can render 


it eaſy and comfortable. 


From this Account of Human Na- 
ture, in its preſent Situation, we may ob- 
ſerve how neceſſary it is to our Happi- 
neſs, to look forward into Futurity, in 


order 
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order to make us ſatisfied with ourſelves, 
for any Length of Time. No one En- 
Joyment in Life, nor any ſingle Action, 
however great or virtuous, can yield a 
perpetual Entertainment to Minds whoſe 
Satisfactions are all ſucceſſive, and con- 
ſequently intermitting. There muſt be a 
Continuation of the ſame Enjoyments, 
and a Repetition of the ſame pleaſing 
Actions, to render our Felicity full and 
compleat. And where theſe are wanting, 
as they often are with moſt Men, and 
indeed with all Men, one Time or other, 
there is nothing which can make us eaſy, 
but the Hopes of repeating ſuch Enjoy- 
ments, and engaging hereafter in the ſame 
Purſuit with Succeſs. Our virtuous In- 
clinations, like all others with which we 

are 
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are endowed, are liable to Dilappoint- 
ments, and conſequently alike capable of 
giving us -Pain, upon our finding them 
defeated. 


What is there, then, that ſhall ſup- 
port Man under the Calamities of Life, 
and make him perſiſt in a Courſe of neg- 
lected, or unſucceſsful Virtue ? No one 
virtuous Action, we ſee, is its own ſuffi- 
cient Reward, becauſe our Minds require 
to have the Entertainment continually 
renewed. Many of our Virtues, not- 
withſtanding the Pleaſure of Self-appro- 
tion which they afford us, yet frequently 
occaſion great Pain and Uneaſineſs. And, 
as Things commonly go in the World, 
we have but little rational Expectation 
that our future Enterprizes, let them be 

ever 
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ever ſo good and virtuous, ſhall be always 
ſucceſsful. So that, in Effect, though 
Virtue be indeed the direct and natural 
Road to Happineſs, yet it frequently 
fails of being really ſo, and for that 
Reaſon ſtands in Need of ſome ſuperior 
Power to aid and ſtrengthen us in the 


conſtant Practice of it. 


« Many of the Heathen Philoſophers 
were ſo ſenſible of this, that they found 
themſelves obliged to make their virtu- 
ous Men have Recourſe to the Supreme 
Being, for Aſſiſtance in all Caſes of Dif- 
ficulty or Misfortune. They ſaw Vir- 
tue expoſed to ſo many Diſaſters and 
Calamities, that they judged nothing leſs 
than an almighty Succour, neceſſary for 
its Relief, | 

They 
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They knew well enough that Virtue 
was in its own Nature amiable, and ad- 
apted to promote. the Good of the Hu- 
man Species; or, in other Words, that 
the Good of Mankind conſiſted in a 
Courſe of virtuous Action and Enjoy- 
ment. Yet from a Conſideration of the 
numerous Accidents and Misfortunes, to 
which good Men are liable, in this Life, 
they found it neceſſary to reſolve - our 
ultimate Felicity into a Dependence up- 
on God, who being himſelf the Author 
and Fountain of all Good, is alone capa- 
ble of ſupporting us, in every thing that 

is ſo; of feeding our Minds with ſolid 
and well-grounded Hopes, and of ſatisfy- 
ing every Deſire, which can poſſibly en- 
ter into the Heart of Man. . 


6 « This 
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This was certainly a very noble, 
an uſeful, and a ſafe Principal, tending 
both to the Happineſs and the Perfection 
of Mankind. For ſure nothing can be 
more conducive to- refine and exalt our 
Nature, than to ſet always before us the 
moſt perfect Model of all Goodneſs and 
Beauty. One of the greateſt Men of An- 
tiquity is faid to have regulated all his 
Actions, on the Suppoſition of having Ca- 
to always preſent with him, as a Specta- 
tor and a Monitor ; and boaſted, that by 
that Means he had preſerved his Virtue 
againſt many Temptations. | 


Ho much more then muſt he be 
proof againſt any ill Suggeſtions, who 
lives in the conſcious Senſe of having 
him for an Inſpector, both of his Thoughts 


and 
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and Actions, who 1s the Author of all the 
Wiſdom and Goodneſs in the Univerſe, 
and the Rewarder of them too ? And how 
nobly muſt that Mind be employed, which 
is fixed on the Contemplation of infinite 
Perfection, and endeavours to approve it- 
ſelf to its Creator 


<« The admirable Author of the Theory 
F the Earth, has a Reflection on this 
Subject, which it is impoſſible to read 
without Emotion. For my Part, ſays 
c he, I cannot be perſuaded that any 
Man of atheiſtical Notions can have a 
great and generous Soul. For there 
« is nothing great in the World, if you 
e take God out of it. Therefore ſuch 
% a Perſon can have no great Thoughts, 
« can have no great Aims, or Expecta- 
G 2 tions, 
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e This was certainly a very noble, 
an uſeful, and a ſafe Principal, tending 
both to the Happineſs and the Perfection 
of Mankind. For ſure nothing can be 
more conducive to refine and exalt our 
Nature, than to ſet always before us the 
moſt perfect Model of all Goodneſs and 
Beauty. One of the greateſt Men of An- 
tiquity is ſaid to have regulated all his 
Actions, on the Suppoſition of having Ca- 
to always preſent with him, as a Specta- 
tor and a Monitor; and boaſted, that by 
that Means he had preſerved his Virtue 
againſt many Temptations. | 


1758 How much more then muſt he be 

proof againſt any ill Suggeſtions, who 
lives in the conſcious Senſe of having 
him for an Inſpector, both of his Thoughts 


and 
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and Actions, who 1s the Author of all the 
Wiſdom and Goodneſs in the Univerſe, 
and the Rewarder of them too ? And how 
nobly muſt that Mind be employed, which 
is fixed on the Contemplation of infinite 


Perfection, and endeavours to approve it- 
ſelf to its Creator 


« The admirable Author of the Theory 
F the Earth, has a Reflection on this 
Subject, which it is impoſſible to read 
without Emotion. For my Part, ſays 
« he, I cannot be perſuaded that any 
Man of atheiſtical Notions can have a 
great and generous Soul. For there 
« is nothing great in the World, if you 
e take God out of it. Therefore ſuch 
« a Perſon can have no great Thoughts, 
„can have no great Aims, or Expecta- 

G 2 „tions, 
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60 


tions, or Deſigns: for all muſt be 


comprized within the Compaſs of this 


ſhort Life, and of this dull Body. 


Neither can he have any great In- 


ſtincts, or noble Paſſions; for, if he 
had, they would naturally excite in 
him greater Ideas, inſpire him with 
higher Notions, create in him a fonder 
Hope, and tranſport his Mind with 
more glorious Proſpects, by laying open 
the Scenes of the intellectual World. 


4 Laſtly, He cannot have any Senſe 


of Order, Wiſdom, Goodneſs, Provi- 
dence, or any of the Divine Attributes 
—and theſe are* the greateſt Things 
that can poſſibly enter into the Heart 
of Man to conceive, and that do moſt 

enlarge 
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<« enlarge and ennoble his Mind. There- 
fore, I ſay again, that he who is na- 
« turally inclined to Atheiſm, being na- 
« turally deſtitute of all theſe Concep- 
« tions, muſt conſequently have a little 


% and a narrow Soul.” “ 


According to this Account, it is eaſy 
to ſee that the greateſt and beſt Part of 
our Happineſs muſt be derived from the 


ſame Squrce; chat bearing always a Pro- 
portion to the Enlargement of our Minds. 


None can deny but that Creatures di- 
xected by Reaſon have more and greatgr 


® The above Quotation has mueh improved 
upon the Original, in ſome Paſſages ; but as I 
have never ſeen Hibernicus, I capnot ſay ,whe- 
ther the Alterations or Additions were made by 
him, or by the Author: of this ColleQion ; tho? 
I rather believe the latter, from the Liberty he 
Fong to have taken with the former Paper; 


G 3 Enjoy- 


8 
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Enjoyments, than ſuch as are only guided 
by Inſtinct; and therefore, whatever opens 
and enlarges the intellectual Scene, muſt 
certainly produce an Addition to our 
Happineſs. 

« Nor will it, I imagine, be denied, 
that the Knowledge of the Author of 
Nature, which is only to be acquired by 
contemplating him, is ſuch an Opening 


and Enlargement of our Minds ; and con- 
fequently that this Contemplation muſt 
not only be worthy and becomin g in us, 
dut be the pleaſanteſt and fitteſt Method 
of e our Faculties. 


J 


3 Beſides, ſince in a manner we live 
upon Hope, and ſince our moſt virtu- 


je #1! 4 


' ous Diſpoſitions need ſuch Support and 
Nouriſh- 
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Nouriſhment, where can we ſo reaſona- 
bly look for Happineſs, as from him 
from whom we can hope for all Things: 
becauſe he has all good Things in his 
Power, and has ſhewn, through the whole 
Economy of Nature, how ready and 
liberal he is to diſtribute them? And 
as it is natural for Men to imitate thoſe 
they love, and to love thoſe from whom 
they derive their Happineſs, we may 
conclude that we ſhall then be enabled 
to aft in the nobleſt and moſt virtuous 
Manner, when we are animated with the 
higheſt Degree of the Love of God, and 
make it the gong: 5. 24k Motive of « our 
Actions. | (t bar * 1 


* 


Thus far Men not only may, but 
Wy * diſcovered,” by the mere 
821610 G 4 Force 
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Force of their natural Reaſon and Re- 
feftion. But God has been ſtill more 
bountiful' to us. He has given us a po- 
fittve Revelation of his Will, and ac- 
quainted us that he is both ſenſible of the 
Good we do, and takes Delight in it; 
ſuch a Delight, that he intends to con- 
tinue their Exiſtence, and make them 
the Objects of his Favour, to * 
who. ver ii in fo g 

Þ-» 4: | Forts 
9 85 A Docteratin ther — * us happy, 
both here and hereafter, and is the beſt 
and ſureſt Fortreſs to all human Vigtues 
becauſe it emarges the Circle, both of 
our Actions and Enjoyments, ſets us 
above Misfortune, gives us a juſt and 
rational Contempt of the World, and 
Os aur Minds againſt all thoſe 


2 Accidents 


q- 
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Accidents in Life, which might poſſibly 
render the Paths of Goodneſs weariſome, 


or painful to us. 


&* Theſe Reflections are ſo ſuitable to 
the ſolemn Seaſon upon which we are now 
entering, that it. would be almoſt inex- 
cuſable to make any Apology for them 
here: ſince I am confident there can be 
nothing more acceptable to my Readers, 
than any Attempt, however weakly exe- 
cuted, to ſtir up their Love and Grati- 
tude to that Divine Perſon, who hag 
made the Exerciſe of Goodneſs and Vir- 
tue their higheſt and trueſt Intereſt, by 
bringing Life and Immortality to Light.” 


Don't you think that I might make a 
good engroſſing Clerk enough, from theſe 
G5 _ 


— = 
_ d — . 
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two Examples of my copying? Look 
out for ſome Office of that Kind, for 
me, in London hate Idleneſs, and am 
fond of any Buſineſs, that will ſuffer me 


to fit ſtill. One is aſhamed te indulge 


an Inclination that hurts them, therefore 
to have a Pretence for it, how pleaſant! 


Adieu. 


LETTER 


ö 
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LETTER XXII. 


| ; Dublin. 

2 have hw s our. Buſineſs here, and 
are to ſet ſail, che next Tide. We 
go by the Pacquet, for the Pleaſure of 
the Journey through Wales, which is a 


Country we neither of us have ever ſeen. 


We long to viſit a Kingdom, the only 
one in the World, that has never been- 
conquered, but preſerves {till a Prince 
of its own. 


This was a rare Device in Polity, to 
ſave the Credit of bur Nation. Tis ſome- 
thing like. the Law Quibble, of levying 
G 6 a Fine, 
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a Fine, and ſuffering a Recovery, by which 
a Tenant in Tail, becomes Tenant in Fee ; 


only with the Difference that this gives 
a real, the other but a nominal, Poſſeſſion. 


I may venture to ſay ſuch Things, 
ſafely, on this Side the Water; but muſt 
preſerve a ſtricter Guard over my Speech, 
when 1 get on the other Side; leſt your 
Ad Gruffyths, Ap Shenkins, Ap Shones's, 
'or others of the hot-leek Gentry, ſhould 
teach bur petter Manners, over _ Pate. 


Now, while we are waiting for the 
Boatſwain's Whiſtle, and by Way of 
taking Leave of Hibernicus, I ſhall ſend 
you a little Poem out of him, that I think 
will pleaſe you. *Tis written upon Solon's 
Diviſion of Man's Life into ſeptennial 
Por- 
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Portions, appropriating our different Paſ- 
ſions and Purſuits to each Stage. 


The ſeven firſt Years of Life, Man's break 
of Day, 
-Gleams of ſhort Senſe a Does of Thought 
diſplay. 
When fourteen Springs have bloomed his 
5 downy Cheek, 
His ſoft and bluſhing Meanings learn to ſpeak, 
From twenty- one proud Manhood takes its 
Date; 
Vet is not perfect Strength till twenty-eight. 
Thence to his thirty- fifth, Life's genial Fire, 
Sparkles, burns loud, and flames with fierce 
Deſire. 
At forty-two, his Eyes grave Wiſdom wear, 
And the dark Future dims them o'er with Care. 
On to the nine and fortieth Toils increaſe, 
And buſy Hopes and Fears diſturb his Peace. 
At fifty - ſix, cool Reafon reigns intire, 
And Life burns ſteady, with a temperate Fire. 
But ſixty- three unbinds the Body's Strength, 
Ere the unwearied Mind has run her Length; 
And 
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And when from ſeventy Age ſurveys her Laſt, 
Tired ſhe ſtops ſhort, and tuiſbes all were paſt. 


To. recolleZ the Paſt, 1 ſhould rather 
ſay, if I were to take any Liberty with 
another Perſon's Lines. This Alteration 
preſents a. Thought, a Moral; and ſuch 
a Reflection, at that Stage of Life, though. 
never to be deferred ſo late, is both na- 
tural and proper: But the wiſhing all. 
were paſt, gives an Hint of Impatience, 
only, and makes the Poem end coldly; 
as cold as the very Age itſelf he is there 
deſcribing. . | 


Thus are the /hreeſcore Years and ten, 
of the Pſalmiſt, very fairly accounted for; 
but then this relates only to the Men of 
David's, and of Solon's Days. I fear chat 


in 
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im theſe Times, we muſt make Uſe of a 
quintennial Diviſor, only. Con it over 
again, by the Rule of that Meaſure. 


And fince our Vice and Luxury have 
eurtailed our Lives, by a Score of Years, 
we have by Play and Extravagance, con- 
trived an ¶ conomy to ſhorten our Means 
alſo, in order to make both Ends meet, 
exactly. For ſo little Regard 1s there 
ſhewn to Poſterity, now a- days, that moſt 
Perſons whoſe Fortunes are not tied up, 
tut deſerve to be ſo, themſelves, are obliged 
to purchaſe poor Annuities with their 
laſt Stake; and thoſe who are Hand- 
cuffed and bound over, ſell them, ſo as 
to reduce themſelves to the ſame wretched 
Condition and. Indigence with their fellow 


Madmen and Fools. | 
The 
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The Subjects of this Letter make me 

recollect an excellent Motto J met with 

on a Sun-Dial, in the County of Corke, 


lately. 


Tenere non potes, 
Pates non perdere. 


EET TER XXIV. 


— 


Derby. 
WV have had a pleaſant Paſſage of 
it over; the whole Tour was as 


much ſo, as any Thing, that refers only 
to myſelf, can be. We crofſed the 
Country hither, and I have promiſed 
my Friend to ſtay with him a Week, or 

ten 
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ten Days, before I take myſelf to Home 


and Solitude again. 


I find myſelf in admirable Spirits, 
at preſent ; indeed I have enjoyed them, 
from the firſt Moment I ſet out. 1. re- 
collect now that I :wrate. you a Letter 
formerly on the Subject of Exerciſe,“ and 
every Day's Experience convinces me that 
tis by much the beſt ne. ang the 
whole 8 


I have got a Bock in 1 "os I 
came here, by Way of relieving Virgil, 
Horace, and my dear Tibullus, that en- 
tertains me nuch Tis Lucretius. I 


never went regularly through hig before, 


* Letter xv. 


but 
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but generally admired all the Paſſages 
I had ever ſeen quoted from it; and meet- 
ing with it here, I have taken it more 
critically under Conſideration. 


He is certainly a great Poet, and a fine 
Writer; but a moſt ſtupid Philoſopher; 
in his Principles; though I acknowledge 
that he argues admirably, upon aſſumed 
Premiſſes. I ſhould be tempted to quote 
ſome Paſſages from him, but that I don't 
know which to fix on, among ſuch a 
Number, and ſuch Variety. 


I am ſurpriſed he ever troubled himſelf 
to give us any Gods, at all, ſince he won't 
allow-them to be of the leaſt Manner of 
Uſe to us. He neither admits them to 
be our Creators, or our Preſervers, but 


a Set 
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a Sort of innocent Devils, only, doing us 
nor Good nor Harm. Nor does he even 
account for their own Generation, either. 


He leaves them, juſt where he found 


them, faſt aſleep in the Empyrean. 


But indeed his whole Nonſenſe was 
thoroughly exhau ſted, in the Production 
of Man; whom he deſcribes tumbling 


out into the World, like a ripe Bean, 


from a burſted Pod; and nouriſhed by 
Milk, flowing through the Pores of the 
Earth, during the firſt Ages of the ſub- 
ſiding Atoms; but afterwards, in Length 
of Time, growing dry, like an old Nurſe, 
ſhe left us truſting to our own Contri- 
vances, reducing Mankind to the mi- 
ſerable Neceſſity of begetting one another, 

after 


* 
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after the mechanical Method now in vul- 


gar Uſe. 


But there is nothing in all his Work, 
I ſo much deteſt, as the Meanneſs of his 
Mind, in expreſſing himſelf with ſo much 
Rapture, on a Perſuaſion of the Soul's 
Mortality. See the firſt Lines of the 


ſibly think ſo, by not thinking at all, yet 
ſurely the Belief of ſuch a Propoſition, 
mult naturally render us diſpirited, to the 
loweſt Degree, and damp every Moral, 
every Virtue, every Ambition, every no- 
ble, generous, and diſintereſted Purſuit in 
Life. 


For my own Part, were I but once 
convinced of ſo melancholic a Truth, I 


would 


W 
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would never endure another Tooth-ach— 
For there are many Ways of dying, 
ſhorter and leſs painful. But my Notion 
upon this Subject, is one of the pleaſanteſt 
Thoughts in Nature, which, taking the 
Liberty of quoting an Anti-Lucretius of 
my own, that you may perhaps one day 
ſee, I ſhall give you, in the following 
Diſtich. 


Man the chief Object of Heaven's wondrous 
Plan 


The Untverſe a Stage, ſole Actor Man, 


I am of Opinion with Plutarch; who 
ſays, that the Belief of a Divine Provi- 
dence, and the Soul's Immortality, muſt 
tand or fall together.* 


 * See the Quotation from Burner, in the laft 
Paper of Hibernicus. 


I can- 
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I cannot account for Cicero, who wrote 
ſo well himſelf de Natura Deorum, having 
taken the Pains of publiſhing a correct 
Edition of this Work. It could not have 
been for his Theology, or Philoſophy, 
either; he muſt have ſeen the Nonſenſe 
of them both, and I ſhould not imagine 
he had any Taſte for his Poetry, if one 
might judge from the Specimen he has 


left us of his own. 


However I forgive Lucretius, in ſome 
Sort, for having ſupplied us with a Paſſage 
ſo expreſs againſt the Doctrine of Tranſub- 
ſtantiation; where ſpeaking of Heraclitus, 
who affirmed Fire to be the only Prin- 


ciple of all Things, he ſays, 


Perdelirum 


. E? 
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— — Perdelirum eſſe videtur : 
Nam contra Senſus ab Senſibus iþſe repugnat 
Et labefactat eos unde omnia Credita pendent, 


; Adieu. 


IL. TF TENXN A. 


I am in a moſt unhappy and diffi- | 
cult Situation What can I paſſibiy, or 1 
rather probably, do? I might, indeed, go | 


to the Houſe, without Suſpicion ; but 
then my Emotions would certainly be- 


tray j 
1 
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tray me. It could not be in the Phi- 
loſophy of Nature, to avoid ſhewing 
more Intereſt, in her Health and Life, 
than ſimple Friendſhip, or mere neigh- 
bourly Affection might admit of. 


I have wrote a Number of Cards of 
Complizent and Condolence, to the Par- 
ty, this Morning, but threw them into 
the Fire, one after another. They were 
then only fit Emblems of my Feelings. 
I have, at length, diſpatched my Ser- 
vant, with a Meſſage only. I dare ven- 
ture to ſend but once a Day 


No Man, ſurely, was ever in ſuch 
Circumſtances before! Never were Pal- 
fion and Principle fo truly ballanced. 
I fee! as a Huſband, without Poſſeſſion 


Or 
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or Enjoyment ; and as a Lover, with- 
out Hope, or even Deſire, Her Hap- 
pineſs is my ſole Object, and were that 
but her poſſible Lot, in her preſent Cir- 
cumſtances, I could No, I could not live 
—but, by Heaven, I ſhould die, con- 
tented. 


7 


I ſhall not preſs you to come to me 
It were an Affront to your F riendſhip 
to bid you fly td the Conſolation of 

yours ever. 


- Ade 


H LETTER 
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LETTER XXVI. 


LJER Diforder is pronounced to be 

the Small-Pox. Heaven ſpare her 
Life, though it ſhould take her Beauty ! 
An happy Compromiſe this, for me 
J could then appear her Friend, before 
others, without Scandal, and prove the 
Sincerity of my Affections to herſelf, 


without Equivocation. 


But why do I pray? Am ] ſure that 
either my Mind or my Wiſhes are in 
ſuch a State of Reſignation and Purity, 


as to merit Conceſſions from Heaven 


How impious to propoſe Terms to Pro- 
vidence |! 
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vidence ! Hope and Submiſſion are our 
ſole Reſources; Happineſs or Miſery 
the Diſtributions of a Being accountable 
to itſelf alone. Misfortunes are great 
Moralizers, you may ſee. 


I write only to relieve the Fullneſs 
of my Heart; for I am certain that your 
Appearance will prevent my ſending this 
Letter to the Poſt, before the Hour. 


Adieu. 


H2 | LETTER 
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LETTER XXVII. 


Find myſelf at a Loſs to deſcribe 

the Way I felt, on your leaving me 
—and yet I could not preſs you to ſtay 
longer. Your Viſit had fully anſwered 
the Kindneſs of the Intention. The Spi- 
rit of it was ſpent. 


Have you not ſometimes had the 
Bed-cloaths pulled off you, in a Morn- 
ing, when you ſtill wiſhed a tle more 
folding of the Arms to Sleep: and yet 
you could not think of dragging them 
on again, when it was Time to riſe. This 
was ſomething like my Situation, on your 


Departure. 


When 


. 


1 
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When Pt yficians quit-4 a Patient, the 
Sign may be doubtful, whether the Cure 
is perfect, or hopeleſs but when a F riend 
retires, one may be certain that he leaves 
all fate and ſound behind him. I find 
Ways, you ſee, to reconcile myſelf to 


every Circumſtance in Life, even your 
Departure. 


I have paid my happy Viſit of Can- 
gratulation, and have once more beheld 


the dear Object of my anxious Care, 


my ardent Prayer. She is not altered. 


—— — 


2 EY 


Pulchrior ns," 


The Occaſion 3 this Expreſon from 
me I meant no Alluſion, ſurely; and yet 


* Horace, L. 11. Od. viii. 


H 3 I hate 


Fr. l > we wad ob tb 
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I hate myſelf, even for quoting the Paſ- 
lage, on ſo chalte a Subject * this. 


I cannot give you a higher Deſcription 
of 1 my Preſent State of Mind, than to 
| fay that I feel myſelf happy, even with- 
out you. 


F are wel. 


LETTER XXVIII. 
1 Received your kind Letter, and vell- 
meant Exhortati ion. I acknowledge 
that every thing you have ſaid on the 
Subject, is perfectly right, in itſelf, but 
indeed 1 do not ſee how they apply to 
my Caſe, at all. Wy 


"i {2% el N 


” 4 
po 


Our 
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Our Aﬀections are not in our Power, 
tis our Actions only that we are account- 
able for; and I can ſafely juſtify my 


own, throughout the whole of this nice 
Affair. The Enemy's own Conduct ſuf- 


ficiently anſwers to ſave my Morals, in 


this particular. If the Contraſt of my 
Manners may have produced any kind of 


Effect, in my Favour, is the Fault his, or ( 
mine ? | 
| 


My whole Scheme of Happineſs is 
planned in Reverſion; and J hope there is 
no Crime to enjoy a Proſpect, when one 
does nothing to forward the Poſſeſſion. 
In fine, to deſire no Svccess, but what 


may ariſe from Succeſſion, I hope youll 
think to be ſufficient to obviate the Hints 


of your friendly Remonſtrance. 
Yours ever, 


H 4 LETTER 


* 


P / ——— oo: 
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LETT E RR MX. 


; | HE Party rides out, every Day, now, 

to take the Air. I met her, by 
Chance, yeſterday Morning, and would 
have joined her, but ſhe forbad it. I 
importuned, till ſhe kindly ſoftened the 
Interdict, by ſaying, that ſhe denied me, 
becauſe it | gave ber Pain to do ſo. 


Fled from her Wiſh, &c. 


Tf there be not an higher Heaven, for 
ſuch Women, than for all the Men in 
the World, they ſurely are moſt une- 
qually dealt with. Not but that I think 
I have ſome Pretence to be whiſked off 
| in 
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in the Train, at leaſt, of ſuch rare Co- 
mets, myſelf, from the pure State of Ce- 
libacy I live in, at preſent.. For, like a 
Romiſh Prieſt, my Vow forbids my mar- 
rying, and Love has ſo refined my Sen- 
timents, that, as Montaigne ſays admira- 
bly, and with a delicate Wit, Venus with- 
out Cupid is too groſs for me.. To which 
I may alſo add the Expreſſion of Sir Mil. 
liam Davenant, that Love is Health, but 
Luft a Fever. 


I know no Perſon | in the World ſa 
much to be pitied, as ; myſelf, except, 


| perhaps, the dear Partner in my Afflic- 


tion. But the conſcious' Virtue of pre- 
ſerving her Duty, under the ſevere Pro- 
vocations of Age, Infirmity, and Perverſe- 


neſs, 
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neſs, may afford her an heroic Conſola- 


| tion, which 1 have not the Relief of. ö 
I am unhappy, thetefore, without A- | 
batement, and 1 do pity myſelf moſt | 
ſincerely. 'Tis an Inſtance of Humani- ! 
ty, they ſay, to fympathize with another's f 
Diſtreſs, and why not feel for our own ? | 
That Charity begins at Home, has never | 


yet been rightly conſtrued. *Tis an un- 
generous Maxim, as commonly intro- 
duced The Meaning muſt be, that by 4 
0 feeling for ourſelves, we ſhould be taught | 


the more readily to compaſſionate others. 


Non ignara mali. 


Adieu. | 


LETTER 
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4 
5 


LET I. 56-R - AA. 


1 Have received your Remarks upon my 
laſt Letter, which I acknowledge to 


be very juſt ; though they give me the 


Mortification of finding that another Per- 
ſon is {till more to be pitied than myſelf; 
and I ſhould wiſh ever to be ſuperior in 


FE _ — — — — e 0 
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1 


—_— 


Miſery, upon the preſent Compariſon. 


What you have ſaid, upon this Sub- 
ject, has occaſioned ſome Reflections to 
ariſe in my Mind, on the Difference be- 
tween a Man's Love, and that of a Wo- 
man; which I ſhall give you here, jutt 


as they occur to me, on the Inſtant. 


- - 1 


H 6 Her's 
J 


— 


Arn LR 
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Her's is a Mixture of Fondneſs, a de- 
ference to Authority, and a Confidence 
of Protection. His is more liberal, 
generous,. and diſintereſted—"Tis com- 
poſed of Tenderneſs, Condeſcenſion, and 
Politeneſs. They ſtand, in Regard to 
one another, in the Relation of Patron 
and Client. She is ſenſible of ſome- 
what like the Reſpect which a Child 
is impreſſed with toward a Parent. He 
feels ſomething of that Endearment, which 
Parents are affected with for a Child. 


But what makes her Paſſion the ſtrong- 
er, is, that, in Love, the Man is the ſole 
Objent; the Woman only the principal 
one. ' For the Subje would not be worth 
treating of, without conſidering it as a 
firſt Attachment of the Heart, and though 

1 
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it may be his t Paſſion, tis more than 
probable that it is not his rt Amour. 
A vaſt Difference this, both in their Sen- 
timents and Feelings, upon ſuch a 
Criſis. | 


I have expreſſed myſelf too extempo- 
rally, on this Topic, and have not ſuf- 
ficiently digeſted my Idea of it. I meant 
more than I have written, ſo that you 
are to accept theſe unconnected Sentences: 
as Notes only, for a fuller Eſſay on. 
this charming Theſis. But I am writing, 
to you, and this always ſaves me the 
Trouble of explaining an Hint. 


Adieu. 


LETTER 
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LET FER XXX.” 


7 


N Fee Prophecy, about Lady 
has been fully verified, lately. 1 


own I was not ſo quick ſighted, and ſhould 
have been ſurprized at the Event, if your 
Prediction had not rendered it probable, 


atleaſt. 


She beſtowed her Hand, and Handful, 


laſt Week, on Mr. 
them without the leaſt Encumbrance, as 


, Who received 


* 


both his Hands, you know, have been 
quite empty, for ſome Years paſt. So 
that her Ladyſhip has relieved two Ob- 

jects 


* 
* 1 


jects of Compaſſion, at once; | both her- 
ſelf and him. 
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Her Friends and Relations expreſs 
great Reſentment, upon the Occaſion. 


This is a Thing of Courſe . Tis the Way 


of Life. Nature made us free, but the 


| World renders us Slaves. And we are 
prohibited the Dulce, often, out of Re- 


ſpect to the Decorum. 


But ſhe defends herſelf admirably, on 
the Subject, as Mr. Strode tells me, who 
was to viſit her, this Morning. © Thoſe 
e who cenſure my Prudence, in this Act, 
« ſaid ſhe, ſeem to take nothing but the 
“Thing itſelf into Conſideration, But 
* I could not help it. I could not do it 
cheaper; and to ſatisfy a Curioſity, 


« and 
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* and take off a certain Reproach, for 
« Life, I thought were well worth half 


* my Fortune.” 


Plato thou reaſonef wel Though there 


was nothing very Platonic, I fancy, in 
this Matter. As much, however, I dare 


ſay, as there generally is, wherever it 
is pretended. So ends my Tale, and its 
Moral too. 


| Adieu. 


LETTER 


«Mo 
= 
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LETTER - XXXAR 


Have received three Letters from you, 

within theſe ten Days, for all which 
I acknowledge myſelf your much obliged 
Debtor. I ſat down to anſwer the firſt, 
but before I could get my Matter and 
my Materials together, the Poſt-boy 
brought me your ſecond---ditto per ditto 
a third. 


Your Situation, excluſive of your Su- 
periority in Talents, has great Advan- 
tages over mine, with Regard to our 
Correſpondence. You are awake in the 
World, I but dream out of it. Incidents 


and 
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and Anecdotes every Day occur, to ſup- 
ply your Pen with entertaining Subjects 
to communicate; while I, being ſo to- 
tally detached from all Society, can only 
ſpeak of Mankind in the Abſtract; which 
has more in it of Philoſophy, than of Con- 
verſation; in which latter, only the 
true Spirit of the Epiſtolary conſiſts. 


In order to place myſelf on a Level 
with you, in this Article, I often at- 
tempt to deſcend to Particulars; but ha- 
ving no Topics of this Kind to treat of, 
except Books, or myſelf, my Letters 
muſt naturally run into Pedantry, or Ego- 
. tiſm which equally diſpleaſing me, I 
am obliged, therefore, to recur to general 
Subjects, again. 


I honeſtly 


—— — 


juſt as I was ſitting down to communicate 
my 1a Marat to you. 


ters, truly genuine, are the pleaſanteſt 
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I honeſtly confeſs that this Difficulty 
has, in ſome Sort, begun to taint my 
Morals, of late, I actually long for a 
Fool or a Knave, 1 in my Neighbourhood; 


and much fear chat this Conſideration may 
have given me ſo muc of the Feelings, 
or their Reverſe, rather, of a News- wri- 
ter, or an Undertaker, that it might, | | 
Perhaps, be ſome little Relief to my 
Humanity, ſhould I happen. to hear of 


1 have always thought that familiar Let- 


reading, imaginable z as they partake of 
the Eaſe, Freedom, and Sociableneſs of 
Conver- 


= 
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Converſation, which forms the higeſt Re- 
liſhes of Life. | 


Such Letters as your's, preſent us with 
the native F lavour of the Mind; re- 
ſembling the Vin de Goute, or firſt Run- 


ning of Wine, which flows ſpontaneou ly 
from the Ripeneſs of the unpreſſed 


Grape. Like Oracles, inconſulli abeunt. 
While the more elaborate Works of Eru- 
dition and Study, may be compared to 
the Produce of the ſqueezed Vat, where 
the bruiſed Seeds and Rind give an 


Harſhneſs to the Juice. One is Love, 
the other Matrimony. He was a Knave 
| who ſaid chat ſecond T, boughts are beft. 


The Firſt are thoſe of Nature, the Se- 
cond thoſe of Art. 


A+, 


I return 
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I return you a Volume of Thanks, 


for the many and various entertaining 

Subjects of your Letters, and remain 

yours, ſolus, ſea non cum ſola 15 
Adieu. 


L ET TER XXX 


September 16. 
HE Uncertainty of the Weather has 


interrupted my preſent. prudent Re- 


gimen of Exerciſe, for ſome Time paſt. 
This Month reſembles April. There's a 
Reaſon for it; as being Mid-way between 
two oppoſite Seaſons. It wears two Faces 
under a Hood, one of Grief, and the other 
of Joy. Alternate Showers and Sunſhine, 
Spring and Autumn may be conſidered 


as 
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as the Campaigns between Summer and 
Winter, where each conquers in its Turn; 
and the Months of April and September 
are the neutral Fields, in which thoſe 
hoſtile Powers contend for Empire. 


Has this Variety of the Seaſons been 
accommodated to the Mutability of Man's 
Nature? Or does our Inconſtancy inverſe- 
ly proceed from the Influence of Climates ? 
I. hold the former Poſition, For my Phi- 
loſophy has ever prompted me to think 
that all the Diſpenfations of Providence, 
here below, have been contrived for the 
ſole Benefit of Man,“ let the vain Gooſe 


ſay what it will. F 


- .* See Letter xxii. laſt Paragraph but one. 


. + While Man exclaims, „ See all Things for 


my Uſe !” 
, « See Man for mine,” replies a pamper'd 


_ Goole, | Por k's Ethicks. 
5 i . P 
Our 


T 7 „ » : 
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Our Friend Strode has been with me, 
theſe three Days. There 1s an even Chear- 
fulneſs in his Manners, that is extremely 
engaging. This Quality makes more 
Friends, than either Wit, or Learning. 


*Tis the more ſociable Character; it ſtirs 


up no Jealouſies. This 1s the Companion 
to pals through Lite with. 


Always ſecure to pleaſe, tho' not ſurprize. 


Cicero deſcribes this ſort of Character 


Accedat huc Suavitas quædam oportet Ser- 


monum, atque Morum, haudquaquam medi- 
ocre condimentum Amicitie. 


I wiſh he lived nearer to me! ſee 
1 him now but once or twice a Year, at 


moſt, becauſe he cannot conveniently 


come, til he can ſpare a Weck together: 
but if he was my Neighbour, he might 
1 afford 
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afford me a Day frequently, which 1 
ſhould like better. 


He gave me the Pleaſure to hear that 
old Talbot is dead, at laſt—to the great 
Joy of that noble Family, Many Per- 
ſons have been perverſe, but he was Per- 
wverſeneſs itſelf. He was the very Subſtan- 
tive; others but the Adjectives derived 
from him Tallotiſo was the Synonima 


for it. 


Mr. Strode aſſures me that his Aver- 
ſion and Cruelty to his Son, roſe gra- 
dually, ſince his mixing with the World, 
in proportion as he found him loved and 
eſteemed by all who knew him. He 
thought, perhaps, the C ontraſt more 
ſtrongly marked, by the Nearneſs of the 

88 Object, 
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Object, than it might have been, were 
the Vice and Virtue ſet at a greater Dr 
ſtance aſunder. -Untuappy Man! 1 are 


no longer ſo. | 
" 15 Farewel. 
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HE Weather has been more certain, 
- MIT 


 fince my laſt for it is now con- 
ftantly bad. This tales part with my 


native and former Indolence, againſt x my 
better Reaſon and I confels that I re. 


Jaice frequently, at a Pretext for living 


whole Days at home, i in my little Libra- 
ry. Charming 8 41 The only Sus 


cedaneum to. Love and F rienditup—pe- 


ne omaui N. Tegotio pulcbrior. & F 
c ( 11. ITET 
by I My 


eal as 
ut. 
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My Study, this Morning, has been the 
greit Epic Triumvirate, Homer, Virgil, 
andMilion'; comparing the ſeveral paral- 
lel Paſſages together, which have been ge- 
nerally collated by the Critics, who are 
divided in their Opinions about them. 


1 W to conſider nothing but 
the Images, or Deſciiptions themſelves, 
abſtracted from the Languages; in which 
latter Honer has confeſſedly the Advan- 
tage; but I found this impoſſible. Ideas 
always « come clothed in Words to- the 
Mind, and i it was too difficult for me to 


| ſeparate them; ſo that I have not yet 
been. able to come to any Preciſion with 


mykcf | in this Matter. 


But hg attend particularly to one 
Fong only, in Milton, Book VI. be- 
| | ginning 
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ginning at Line 202, and ending at 3 19.7 
Obſerve the inimitable Beauties of the Bat- 
1 tle of the Angels there. I need not point 
cdthtem out to you. Conſider the Chma of 
the Duel between Satan and Michael, &. 
/ &c. and then not only challenge all the 
Epic Poems that ever were writte ut 
defy alſo the Power of Language, or the 
Sublimity of Idea, to exceed, to equal, to 
come ſecond even, fine longo Intervallo, to 
i Next to th Almighty Arm,” ac- 
cording to his own Expreſſion, | 


Unde nil majus generatur ipſe; 
Nec viget quidguam ſimile aut fecundum. 


He muſt be a very Stoical Critic, in- 
deed, who can determine the poetical 1 
Merit, between Homer and Virgil. For 1 


I 2 | my 
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my Part, I admire the former, as being 
more original, but I love the _ as 
| OI . humane. 


rs a Pity that Lucan confined. him- 
ſelf to the Truth of his Story, which has 
too much reſtrained his Talents, as a Po- 
et; whoſe Province is Fiction. The beſt 
Hiſtory , turned into Verſe, could never 


make an Epic Poem. Lucan had cer- 


tainly great Powers ; his Metal was as 
rich, but not as well tempered, as Vir- 
gils, One writes like a young Man, the 
other like an old one. Dr. Garth ſeems 
to diſtinguiſh them in the ſame Way, by 
this Line : 


4 _ „ * 4 
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With Virgil's Judgment, and with Lucan's 
Fire, 


Sir }) 
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Sir William Davenant, in the -Prbface 
to his Gondibert, ſays that Homer is the 
great Sea-mark, by which Sailors: ſteer, or 
rather coaſt, ſecurely ; but that thoſe who 
have Spirit or Ambition enough for try- 
ing farther Voyages, or making new 
Diſcoveries, ſhould diſregard it”. 

His Character of V irgil, too, is admira- 
ble, and extremely full of Wir. Indeed, 
the whole Preface deſerves the ſame Com- 
pliment. The World has certainly had 
a very conſiderable Loſs, that he did not 
live to finiſh his very charming Poem ; 
whether Epic, or no, not at all material, 
though he endeavours to bring it with- 
in that Pale; and I have no manner of 
Objection to it, myſelf ; but the Critics 

1 3 think 
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think it has too. much Beauty in it, for 
the Dignity or Sublimity of the Epopee. 
One may ſay the ſame too of a Simile 
in Virgil. | 


Sicut Aue un Labris ubi Lumen ahanis 


Sale repercuſſum, aut radiantis Imagine Luna, 


Omnia permolitat lati Loca: Famque ſub Auras 
Erigitar, ſummi que ferit Laquearia tectti. 
En. viii. L. 22—25. 
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LETTER MN. 


HE Weather continues unactionable 
ſtill, ſo that I remain at Reſt, at 
Home, as before, 1 begin to feel the 
il Effects of this, already. I have very 
little Appetite left, and ſuffer much, both 
in Body and Mind, from an alarming 
Giddineſs that has hung over me, theſe 
ten Days paſt. This Ailment has fre- 
quently affected me, of late Years, when- 
ever I negle& uſing Exerciſe, for any 
Time. But had not Swift the ſame Com- 
plaint ? Should: not this conſole me? 


«- Juſt ſo immortal Maro hung his Head.“ 
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In ſuch a State of Pericranium, I 
dare not venture to read any thing that 
requires much Study or Reflection, and 
therefore took up Shenſtone, yeſterday, 
with a Defign of going regularly through 
him, which is what I ſhould not have be- 
ſtowed Leiſure” upon, at preſent, - if my 
Head had not been a little out of Re- 
pair. I therefore treated it with a little 
W but without I 


2 \This Sit haſnt perplexes me, 
at the ſame Time. He ſeems to poſſek 
the very Soul of Catullus, with the Ob- 
ſcuriy of Perſus, often: But as his Works 
ee not publiſhed till aſter his Death, 
tis but fair to allow him the Honour af 
all his Merits, which were many, and 


charge the Faults upon his Editor only; 
wha 
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who ſeems to have regarded his own Pro- 
fit, as @ Bookſeller, more than the Fame 
of his F riend, as a eee in this wat 


cation. 


But the Softneſs, Tenderneſs, and Hu- 
manity of his natural Diſpoſition, charm 
me infinitely more, than all the Beauties 
of his Poetry ; for as I ever preferred 
the Heart, to the Head, I, therefore, as 
I faid, in my laſt, of Virgit, more 5 4 


than admire him. 


"Mo ſure * was the rentleſt. Breaſt, 
That ever ſung ſo well. 


As he ſays himſelf, of his Friend and 
Favourite, Thompſon. Beſides there is one: 
Particular in his Life, his unſucceſsful: 
Paſſion, which gives me, perhaps, a fon- 
der Sympathy with him, than all the reſt. 

15 L am 
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I am the ſorrier, therefore, for one 


ies's Bom, according to the Proverb, as 
T think he has failed in his Imitation of 


the Original. Compare his eighteentk: 
I z, 17 ' \ 4a 

| : Yes theſe are the Scenes, &c.. 

with Boilea's, Ode, 


Voici In- Lienx charmants, &c. 


where, by endeavouring to make more 
of the Thought, the chaſte Simplicity; 
of the French is deſtroyed.. 


T's only thoſe who are capable of do- 
ing much, that are able to do but a lit- 
tle, without O erflowing, full.“ Thoſa 
who can only do a little, always ſtrive to 
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make the moſt of it, o'erflowing, though - 
wot full, I wiſh he had attempted a 
pure Tranſlation of it, merely; for in 
that I think he would have ſucceeded, . 
and the World would have been obliged 
to him. I tried it, this Morning, my- 
ſelf, but in vain. The irregular. Meafure- 
of the Verſe gave me the moſt Trouble. 


Mr. Shenſtone has alſo ventured to mea- 
ſure @ Lance, with another Writer too; 
but there happens to be. as much Odds 
between them, as betwixt Sword and 
Dagger. Compare his J«dgwent of Her- 
cules, with the Choice of Hercules, by an. 
anonymous Author, in Dodſley's Collec-- 


* — * * 


* gg 
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o not dei that Mr. Shenſtone Has 


very great Merit, in his Poem but think 
dit was indiſcreet in him to enter the Lifts, 
on-Juch/t unequal Terms. Popr, in my 


tui Ceciiia; alone, after Dryden's; for tite 
fame Reaſon. Even Succeſs. does not 
juſtify itſelf, in ſuch Inſtances ; becauſe 
the very Attempt is invidious. 


A. 


- 03. Daun AI od gt 

: vBiſhop 4tterburyremarks. hos even Ho- 
rute filed, when he coped with Virgil, 
by: imitating him; and. gives the two fol- 
towing Inſtances of it.. 
Os N arts cl 0 N 2 - £141 21 
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Tu regere Imperio Populos, Romane, memento — 


Parcere ſubjedli, et aekellare ſuperbos. 
of, 1 9 2 En. vi. 851. 


HO RACE. 


Opinion, had better have let his Ode to 
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HORACE, 
Þnperet bellante prior, jacentem, 
Lenis in Hoſtem. 
Carm. Secul, 5r. 
Ipſe ſuas Artes, ſua munera lætus Apollo, 
Augurium, Citharamgue dabat, celereſque Sagittas, 
En. xii. 303. 
HORACE. 


 Phcebus, acceptuſque novem Camanis,. 
Qui ſalutari levat Arte feſſos 
Corporis Artus. 
Carm. Secul. 62. 


I ſee no Faults; in the Lines of Ho- 
race, conſidered in themſelves; but muſt 
confeſs that they appear to a Diſadvan- 
tage, on the Compariſon.. They ſeem 
to reſemble the Halo of the Rainbow, 
| which reflects the ſame Colours, indeed, 
but fainter.. 


I muſt 
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I muſt not take leave of Mr. Shenſtone, 
till I have done him Honour due, for a 


truly ſublime Expreſſion of his, that I. 


am ſure Longinus' would have quoted, 


had he heard it. Speaking of the Deity, , 


he. adds, whoſe. Words are Works, and 
all whoſe Works are Wonders.“ 


One of his moſt wonderous Works, the 
God of Poets, and the Soul of Nature, 
is juſt coming abroad, and I. ſhall ſtep. 
forth to meet him. . 

Adieu. 


LETTER. 
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L E * T ER XXXVI. 


WIA a delightful Scene am T 
plwGK⸗aced in! Eden was the Proto- 
type of it. The Learned have been long 
in diſpute, about the Topography of that 
Garden, but it has happily, been reſerved. 
for me, to cry out,, eureta, the Firſt, 


Nothing ſurprizes me, fo. much, as that: 
People ſhould ſtill perſiſt to live in Towns, . 
or Cities, at ſuch a Rate as they do. 
In the firſt State of. Things, . I allow. 
that Circumvallations might. have. been 
neceſſary ; to guard againſt the Fury- 
of wild Beaſts; but ſince the Wolves 

have. 
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have been deſtroyed in England, why 
immure ourſelves ſtill ? But 'tis one of 
the many Things in Life, where the Rule 
is preſerved, though the Reaſon of it has 
ceaſed; and Men continue ſtill to pen 
themſelves u Pp, though the Sheep are no 
longer pinfolded.. 


| I have Mr. Hornby" 5 Houſe now ful 
in Vier from my Window, which ap- 
pears to have been built rather by a Pro- 
jellor, than an Architef, as it ſeems to 
be a Caſtle in the Ar ; and riſes ſo high 
among the Clouds, that it might have 
been from thence Prometheus ſtole Fire 
from Heaven, one Night, when Epicurus's 

Gods were all ſnoring. 


The 
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The only Thing I have to find Fault 
with, in this Country, 1 is the Number of 
Windmills, with which it abounds. They 
are pretty Objects enough, in Proſpec- 
tive, but they naturally raiſe two very 
difagreeable Ideas, in my Mind; of a 
Land without Water, and conſequently 
without Fiſh, which you know I always 
prefer to Fleſh. 


But there was one View I met with, 
on my Journey; which charmed me more 
than all the Reſt. Tis a large Planta- 
tion, near Daventry, that was made by 
a Gentleman of that Country, in the 
Year 1740, the Autumn after the hard 
Froſt; in Order to afford Bread to a 
Number of Poor, thereabouts, in that 
fad Seaſon of Dearth. and Poverty. This 
Was 


— — 


* . 
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was, indeed, an Improvement, both of 
a phyſical, and a moral Nature; and the 
very Idea of the Purpoſe, hallowed the 
Groves, in my Mind, and inſpired every 
Oak, with an Hamadryad. 


The generous Heart poſſeſſes no Goods, 
but what it gives; nor can receive a Plea- 
ſure, but by communicating one. A 
Thought of this Kind has always given 
me an additional Satisfaction, in all the 
Beauties of Nature; by. conſidering them 
as her Baunties, alſo. Gratitude mixes 
with Admiration, and riſes to the ſu- 
premeſt Delight. 


Now we are on the Subject of natural 
Beauties, I ſhall mention, by Way of 
Climax, the Daughter of this Houſe. 
She 
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She is really a very fine Girl, which is 
rara Avis, in the preſent World. The 
Race of Boys and Girls is become nearly 
extinct; while Maſters and —_ have 
uſurped their * 


She has a perfect narveté, both in her 
Manners, and Appearance. Whenever 
ſne ſpeaks to you, ſhe ſeems to be but 
thinking aloud; her Eyes gliſten, and a 
roſy Suffuſion bluſhes Oer her Features. 


Her eloquent Blood ſpoke in her modeſi Gheek, &. 


She ducks, inſtead of curiſying, and looks 


altogether like a Cherub, that had never. 
karned to Dance. 


Adiev, and love me, mightily ; for I. 
want Comfort, much -I am diſappointed 
and. 
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and unhappy elſewhere, and can never 
expect ſuch Angels as theſe will take 
Compaſſion on yours affectionately, 


Cujus oftauum trepidavit Eta. 
Claudere luſtrum. 


LETTER XXXVIL .. 


I Have ſent you the Papers you defired, 
by the Norwich Coach. I mean only 
the Copies I had made out for you; as 


theſe are all you need, at preſent, to have 
Opinions upon. When the Cauſe comes 
to Trial, the Originals may be laid be- 
fore the Court—by ſome of my Poſterity— 

| for 
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for the Age of Man has long ſince ceaſed 
to be patriarchal. 


Williams told me a Story, lately, which 
he affirms he was an Eye Witneſs of. 
His Friend Norton had a Suit, formerly, 
for about three Acres of Ground; which 
was claimed by a Perſon whoſe Land 
happened to lie contiguous to his. The 
Lig Zitation held on, for I don't know 


how many Years, and was at — 
determined in his Favour. 


The Day after. the Decree, he took a 
Whim into his Head ; loaded a Cart with 
all the Ejectments, Bills, Anſwers, Sub- 
pœnas, Interrogatories, Replications, Re- 
joinders, Pleas, Demurrers, Briefs, Affi 
davits, &c, then carried a Parcel of his 
Friends 
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Friends out with him, to the wel fought 


Field, and compleatly covered every Inch 
of the Ground in Diſpute, with the Papers 
Not by Dido's Attorney: trick, of cut- 


ting them into Shreds, to ſurround it, but | 


by fairly ſpreading them out, like a Car- 
pet. He then gatherett them into an 
_ Heap together, and made a Bonfire of 
them. His Bill of Coſts would have 
purchaſed the Ground, twice over. 


J have a Suit, myſelf, now depending, 
which was commenced ſeventy-three Years 
apo above'thirty before 1 was born ; in 
the Courſe of which, my Grandfather, Fa- 
cher, and ſelf, have had three ſeveral De- 
crees, in our Favour, Yet it {till conti- 


nues in its full Vigour—nay ſtronger; I 


think, than at firſt, by the Coincidence 
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of ſeveral adventitious Circumſtances. 
For Law-ſuits, like Foreſt-trees, ſtrike 
deeper Root, by ſtanding, O for the Fre- 


deric Code, to cut off all theſe plaguy 
VB Prout 


= - - - Jn Tartara tendit. 
- = immota manet, multoſque per Annos 


 Multa Viriim volvens durando Seecula vincit. 


| I don't ſay theſe Things, to diſcourage 
you; but only to make you provide your- 
ſelf with an adequate Share of Pence and 
Patience, and to prevent your continuing 
ſo ſanguine, as you appear to be, in your 
laſt Letter. | 


Farewel. 


*The preſent King of Pruſfa has had alf 
the Laws of his. Nation comprized in one Vo- 
lame; and made an Edict, that all Suits in his 
Courts, ſhall be determined: within a Lear. 


LETTER 
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LR D E N AINXVIIE in; 


Did not receive your Letter Time 
enough, to anſwer it by Return of 
che Poſt, which mortifies me. I had been 
in one of my prin” Pains, or old Griefs, 
as. Cardinal Ofſat “ uſed to expreſs him- 
ſelf, and was deprived of Reſt. I had- 
been ill uſed, over-night, and was taking 
Goutlomas's ae an fer it, in the 
Morning, nr : 


— 


But I miſſed my Revenge, and only 
over- watched myſelf, both to your Diſ- 
appointment, and my own. I felt, all 
N ight, like 4 Pudding frying on * 


Coals, 


* A French Premier. 
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Coats, as Homer deſcribes Ulyſſes, * in the 
ſame C ircumſtance. Sleep is a wanton 
Slut, that will freely go to bed with any 
young Fellow that aſks her che Queſtion, 
but 3 is coy to the Embraces of old ones. 

She, like 2 Weneh, her ready Fayour yields, 
Where Youth beguiles ; the ancient ſhe for- 
ſakes. i COTS — 

4 os the Delay of my Acceptance 

to your Bill, has been no Inconvenience 
to you. I ſhall ſuffer for it myſelf, till 
I hear from you. Tell your Banker that 


I ſhall wave the Days of Grace, to make 
him Amends. I ſhould not have ſuffer- 


| 1 * Alluding to Joung's Lines, on the ſame Sub- 
F je, 


| 1 „She, like the World, her ready Vifit pays, 
8 + Where Fortupe ſmiles; the wretched ſhe for- 
i | * ſakes,” 


1 ed 


194 ORIGINAL LETTERS, 
merchant's Draft had lain a Poſt or two 
e, 


What Sort of . is it chat 
gives one ſuch very different Ideas, of a 
Debt and an Obligation? Is it Vanity, 
or Generoſity ? But leſt you ſhould im- 
pute it to the firſt, I think I had bet- 
ter drop the Argument. | 


"Adicu* done. 


. 


* 1 20 ns 
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1 


LET T E R XXXIX. 

I Have cominued very ill, ever fince my 
laſt Letter, I thought that I had ſuſ- 
rained every poſſible Pain, till I received 
an Account of yours ; but chen 1 found, 
as the Perſian Youth ſaid of his Soul,“ 
that I had two Bodies, upon hearing you 


complain. I have an Antipathy to ſuch 
Sympathies. 


Since we have both of us exhauſted the 
Stores of Phyſic, in vain, let us ſeek our 
Reſources of Health, for the F uture, in 
the Charms of F riendſhip ſolely. Jucunda 
Comes in Vid pro Vehiculo eſt, may, with 

a ©} a Turn 


A Story in Xeuophon's Cyrus, 
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a Turn upon one Word, very fairly be 
conſtrued, that an agreeable Friend is 
the beſt Yehicle for Medicine. 


We would each of us do more for the 
other, than for ourſelves ; let us exert our 
Spirit, then, for the Sake of one ano- 
ther. I have known Reſolution ſucceed, 
in ſome Caſes, where Preſcription has 
failed. Cæſar is ſaid to have conquered 
an Epilepfy, like other Enemies, by dint 
of Bravery. It muſt have required tbir- 
g- three Wounds, at leaſt, to diſpatch ſuch 
an Heroe. 


I knew a Man once, myſelf, who was 
given over, in a deſperate Diſeaſe. When 
he was pronounced not to be able to hold 
out for half a Day, © Yes,” ſaid he, 
4c pteaſe 


b mts and Fa Bec. 
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« pleaſe God, 1 will live to ſee my Child.” 
He ſent off a Meſſenger to her, at an hun- 
dred Miles Diſtance, ©< How are you, 
« my dear Father?“ I ſhould have 
died a Week ago, but waiting to take my 


Leave of you. God—” but he expired 


in her Arms before he could finiſh the 
Bleſſing. 


Do not trouble yourſelf to look through 


your Catalogue of Heroes ; for this 


Man's Name. He was but a common, 
ſay rather uncommon, Shoemaker. A 
Criſpin ultra Crepidam, ſurely, if you 11 
permit the Quibble, who went beyond bis 
Laſt. According to Herace's Rule, he 
muſt have been a good Artiſt too, in his 
Profeſſion. Vir bonus, Sutor bonus, lays he. 


Adieu. 


K 3 LETTER 
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L. E Tt TER XL. 
1 Received your Cordial, as your kind 
Letter might wal be deemed ; for it 
truly ſtrengthened my Heart. During 
my Suſpenſe about your Health, I felt 
what I ſuppoſe | is meant by one's Heart 
failing them. 'This muſt be the Senſa- 
tion of Comatdice I ſuppoſe, though 1 
do not remember to have ever experi- 
en it, in chat Way. 


* 


Not that T have not ſometimes been 
"Mares in the Face, by perſonal Hazard; 
but chat my Mind, upon ſuch Occaſions, 
was then ſo buſy in collecting all my For- 
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ces together, both of Thought and Ac- 
tion, to reſiſt the Danger, that T-had not 
Leiſure to attend to the Fear. 


My Diſorder has, for ſome Time, been 


a ſort of ſhifting Quick-ſand—when my 


Leg was ſwelled, my Stomach grew eaſy z 
and vice verſa. T had a Mind, once, to 
have chopped off the Limb, when the 
Diſeaſe was in it; as Fadlallab twiſted 
off the Head of the Nightingale, when 
he had fixed the Life of his Enemy 
there.“ 


But now, I fear, it is too late for ſuch 
an Experiment, as both of them are ill 
together, of late —ſo that the outward and 


See the Story in the Spefator, No 578. 


1 viſible 
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2ifible Sign is no more to be depended 
on here, it ſeems, than it is in many other 
Caſes. 


Adieu, and believe me that tbe inward 
aud ſpiritual Grace of my F riendſhip 1 far 
you, will laſt as long as my Diſtemper 3 
which I have Reaſon to apprehend , 
will remgin for . 
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LETTER XII. 


Have been ill, this Fortnight paſt, 

with a Return of my former Diſorder, 
or you ſhould have heard from me, be 
fore. When I ſent you the Veniſon I 
was not able to write, which I fo ſeldom 
neglect, that no News may always be taken. 
for bad News, from me; dum tacent,. cla- 
mant. Indeed our Correſpondence has,, 
alas ! long ſince become my ſole Pleaſure 


in Life. 


Sbenſtone ſays, that Whenever we 
are dull, or low ſpirited, either from 
+ the Atmoſphere, or- Diſtemper, the 
j a « beſt: 
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« beſt Cordial is to read over all the 
Letters of our Friends.” This Regimen 
I have practiſed, once or twice, with Suc- 
ceſs, ſince I met with that Paſfage i in him. 


Tam not much: better, ar preſent! but 
an under the Neceſfiry of troubling both 


you « and myſelf, to defire the Favour of 


you to hire me a Servant, in the Place 
of George, who has lately acted a Lie; 
according to Wollaſton,* by ufing my Goods 
as if they were bis own. In a Word, he 
has abſconded, during my IIlneſs, with 
above twenty Pounds worth of my Effects, 
in Cloaths, Linen, and Plate. ; 


Am I a Man to be uſed after ſuch a 
Manner? Servants are as much. Fools, 


® Region of Nature. 
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as Knaves, who deal with me thus. 
There is nothing within their Wants, 
and my Power, that they might not ob- 
tain from me, on honeſter Terms. Com- 
placency, Attention, and F idelity would 
be a Sort of moral T heft, with me, that 
n endanger my laſt Shilling, 


*Tis a difficult Hh to know how to 
conduct oneſelf, with Regard to this Claſs 
of Mankind. It is natural to applaud 
and encourage Merit, in the moſt fo- 
reign Inſtance; ſtill more ſo when do- 
meſtic—No one, I think, could refrain 
from marking their Approbation, in ſuch 
a Caſe, except the Man who uſed to bear 
his Wife,” once a Day, leſt the Jade ſhould 
know how well be loved her. And yet 
bere hes the Danger. Tis ten to one 

| K 6 | but 
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but you ſpoil a good Servant, by Praiſe 
and — and 0 do a. double e 
at once. 


Then what an uncomfortable Reflection 
it muſt be, that there is no ſafe Method of 
treating ſuch Reptiles, but by conſidering 
them as Slaves, If ever you ſhould relax 


your Diſcipline, or behave towards them 


in a more liberal Way, they immediately 
emancipate themſelves, and become diſ- 
honeſt, inſolent, or ungrateful. 


*. ſhall g9 to Loudon, i in a few Ds. 
to conſult a Phyſician—to no Purpoſe.. 
Have a Bed aired, and chuſe a Servant. 
for me.. Indeed I am not well, and need. 
Attendance. _ 


Adieu. 
LETTER 
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10 LE TT ER XLII. 
I Received your Letter, and am both 
provoked and alarmed, at the Inſo- 
lence of the publick Papers you incloſed 
me, againſt Government. I. tremble for 


the: Liberty of the Preſs. We are not n 
content with ſpending the Intereſt, but * 
\ are ſquandering away the Principal, too. | \ 
Tis, one of the great Bulwarks of our i} | 
Freedom; but when a Buttreſs Jeans, [| " 
I one is as much in Danger of being cruſhed [ 4 
[ by it, as by the Wall it was deſigned to 104 
defend us from. Vim dignam Lege Regi. 1 0 
I happened. to be looking through. a | 
File of old News-Papers, lately, in Queſt j 


of 


"row — 


. wron ns. ee 1 


206 ORIGINAL LETTERS. 
of ſome particular Fact, and confeſs my- 4 
ſelf charmed with the polite Tenderneſs . 
which the Publiſners formerly enileavour- 
ed to mark toward that unhappy Claſs 
of Men, whom the Law ftiles Bankrups. 
The Advertiſements bore their Title thus. 
B—K—TS. The Names of the Per- 
ſons, indeed, were given at full Length, 
becauſe fo the Act requires; but their 
Misfortune, or Delinquency, was as much 
ſoftened as poſſible. Nay, in ſome Pa- 
pers the was left out, ſo that the reſt 
of the Letters might equivocate for Bank- 
ers, inſtead of Bankrupts. But now 
both Kings, Lords and Commons are 
publickly ſtigmatiſed, without Reſerve, 
by their Names, and Titles, not only 


contrary to all Fan but even in De- 
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fiance of the Laws againſt Defamatiore 
and Scandal—Unpuxiſbed. a 


When Liberty riſes, I mean degenerates, 
into Licentiouſneſs, it becomes the worlt 
kind of Slavery; for where every one is 
without Controul, nobody can be free. 
In the moſt arbitrary States a Nation may 
ſubſiſt, becauſe the Power is lodged in 
ſome Hands that is capable of doing 


good, and may have an Intereſt in pre- 


ſerving Order: but in Anarchy all Order 
is deſtroyed, Subordination ceaſes, and 


the Power is ſo minutely divided, that 


no Perſon can have a ſufficient Intereſt 


triot. 


While 


in the public Welfare, to become a Pa- 
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While Rivers are reſtrained within their 
Banks, they refreſh and enrich a Coun- 
try ; but when they overflow their Bounds, 
they impoveriſh the Soil, and walk * 
the Land-marks. 


But with regard to the truly intereſting 


Article of Liberty, I think one may too 
juſtly remark, that we ſeem rather to be 
poſſeſſed with the Spirit, than to enjoy the 
Subſtance, of it. Our ſuperſtitions De- 
votement. to. that Idol, in ſome very ſe- 
rious Inſtances, but ſerves to conſecrate: 
Tyranny, according to Law. 


No Farmer, for Example, can be 
obliged to part with his Corn, his Beef, 
er Mutton, but at his own Time,. and at 

his own. Price, too. Hence Monopoly 
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and Extortion. Hence Dearth and Fa- 
mine. If you kill a Man, indeed, you 
ſuffer—though not always—But if you 
ſtarve thouſands to Death, they only are 
the Victims. | | 
a Another Taflance, alfo, which 1 am in 
Doubt whether 1 may pronounce to be a 
ſeverer one, or no, as the Penalty muſt 
be voluntarily incurred, is, chat the ſame 
Puniſhment is annexed to the ſtealing a 
Sheep, as to the killing a King. Our 
jealous Legiſlature, running into the Ex- 
treme from Barbariſm, will not permit 
the moſt diſtant Idea of Slavery to ob- 
tain ; while the Want of a juſt and 
equitable Diſtinction in Crimes, ſeems 
to adopt the Laws of Draco, which were 
faid to have been written in Blood. 


I need 
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I need not vindicate myſelf to you, by 


ſaying that I do not mean to ſpeak againſt 
the great and natural Blefling of Liberty, 
from my Obſervations upon this Subject; 
but as the ſame Power who endowed us 
with F reedom, has reſtricted, it within the 
Bounds of Juſtice, 1 vould ever have 
them | march hand in hand, together, = 
would, therefore, abrogate every Liberty 
from Men, which may only enable, them 
to become Tyrants -I would not have 
the People to poſſeſs more Freedom than 
the King, whoſe, Prerogative impowers 
bim 10 do good, only, but reſtrains the 
Capacity of doing evil. 


Lam weak in Health, and the peruſing 
of theſe Papers has ſunk my Spirits, top 


low 


) 
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low to ſuffer me to dwell longer on this 
Subject--- 

Adieu, 


LETTER xlan. 


AM equally glad and forry, at the 


Sa 44a & 


the Diſcontents, alſo, of your — 
Ought I not to become totally indifferent, 
then, in the Matter, by the Rule of Alge- 


braic Equation?“ No----Quantities. of 


Pleaſure and Pain, Grief and Joy, which 


may, perhaps, weigh equally, i in the Scales 
of Philoſophy, are found generally to 


* greatly, in che Balance of the Mind. 


* Where equal Quantities deſtroy each other. 
— The 
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The Evil uſually preponderating the 
Good, Zo 


And why, I pray? Is it that Pleaſure 
and Joy being light, are apt to kick the 
Beam ? Or is it that being more natural, 
we are apt to be leſs ſenſible of their Im- 
preſſions, than of their Contraries, which 
counteract our Feelings? Sickneſs is al- 
ways more noticed, than Health, *Tis for 
this latter Reaſon, perhaps, that more Peo- 

ple avoid Pain, than purſue Pleaſure. 


| Upon the whole, then, I think that I 
ought rather to be ſorry, than glad; but 
I won't, becauſe I believe it might deter- 


mine you to be ſo, too. Therefore pleaſe 


to accept this ſimpathetic Lever, to diſ- 
charge the Burden from your Mind, and 


- ſing 
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ſing O be joyful, the Moment you lay 

down this Letter. 

Amen, ſays, your Clerk--- 
Adieu. 


LETTER ALIV. 


& ſo long ſince I have heard from 

you, that I do not know whether 
I am addreſſing this Letter to the Living, 
or the Dead; but as you know, or did 
know, my Way, 1n all doubtful Matters, 
is ever to hope the beſt, I ſhall continue 
to write to you, as if you ſtill underſtood 
Engliſh, For I have been told, by a 
certain Friend of mine---you'll gueſs him 


who believes in Hutchinſon, Pike, and 


other 
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other ſuch Cabaliſts, that Angels com- 
prehend no Language, but Hebrew. 


Not that we are to ſuppoſe they articu- 
late it, as Intuition muſt ſave them that 
Trouble; but as Philologers pronounce 
that all Ideas come to the Mind cloathed 
in Words, they may be ſaid to read one 
another's Thoughts, in Hebrew or Syriac, 
for 1 will not be -poſitive which ; there- 
fore Perſons who do not underſtand a lit- 
tle of thoſe Languages, before they ſet 
out, will be no more able to keep the beſt 
Company, among them, than they can 
among us, without a Smattering of French 
and Italian. * 


* have often thought, at Times when 


khaye been ſerious, chat it is a great De- 
ficiency 


| 
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ficiency in the. occult Science of Hierogiy- 
phics, that Angels are not always por- 
trayed with, Labels hanging out of their 
Breaſts, like the Phials in an Apothe- 
cary's Shop. They certainly have as 
good a Right to them, as to Wings, let 
Mythologiſts ſay what they will. 


I trouble you with the incloſed Billet. 
It relates to our Election. I have no 
Concern in it, myſelf, but the World 
requires that we ſhould take ſome Part 
in its Interefts, while we remain in it. 
You'll deliver it in Perſon- -The Secret 
will be kept, if you are alive; if not, 
then dead Men tell no Tales, they ſay--- 
ſo that either Way we're ſafe. 


3H 
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If 1 don't hear from you, by Return 
of the Poſt, I ſhall ſurely put on Mourn- 
ing---if you ſhould' not happen to be be- 
fore-hand with me; n is the moſt 


likely. NE RET 
Adieu. 


LETTER. XLV. 


I have not looked into your French 
Books, yet.---I muſt be very much at 
Leiſure, even to Idleneſs, before I ſhall 
Gen them. I deſpiſe the Language To 

.much, 
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much, that I have no Pleaſure in read- 
ing it, *Tis too much like the People 
themſelves, It has too great a Compli- 
ancy with Circumſtances and Occaſions, 
As they want the honeſt Sturdineſs of 
the Engliſh, ſo. this is deficient in the 
critical Inflexibility of the claſſic Tongues. 


I am too lazy to write Eſſays, but 
tis ſufficient, for a Letter, to obſerve 
upon one or two of the Monfieur Cringes 
I allude to. The Word Eſprit, is, you 
know, of the Maſculine Gender, -and 
alteſſe of the Feminine; yet, as they both 
happen to begin with a Vowel, the Ad- 
jectives are obliged, eupboniæ gratid, to 
croſs over and figure in, with a Bel-eſprit ; 
and a Son-alteſſe, to the utter Confuſion 


of all Grammar and Preciſion. 
L The 


— 
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The Contradiction in Terms, too, of 
the Expreſſion bien mal, &c. &c. may 
be juſtly noted among the Imperfections 
of their prate. The Uſe of Speech is to 


communicate our Ideas; this Gabble 


ſerves to confound them. 


The Licence of the Greek Figure of 
"Rhetoric, above hinted at, never exceed- 
ed into ſuch a Licentiouſneſs as this. It 
neither perplexed Genders, changed Nouns 
into :Adverbs of contrary Significations, 
nor ſacrificed Senſe to Sound. It but 
occaſionally lengthened or ſhortened a 
Syllable, to accommodate the Metre, or 
threw in a ſingle Letter of the Alphabet, 
: here and there, in Words of Compoſition, 
to obviate an Hiatus, or ſo, 


I looked 
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I looked into the Dedication, by Way 


of judging of the Writer's Stile. Tis 


the moſt extravagant Thing I ever read. 
The Materials are rich, indeed, but the 
Workmanſhip very coarſe, The Flattery 
too outre, However, I hope the poor 
Fellow was handſomely paid for it. When 
a needy Author, as they all are, ſo ge- 
nerouſly ſupplies the Wants of his Pa- 
tron, I think that one good Turn, &c. 


If, indeed, it poſſibly might ever hap- 


pen that the great Man ſhould really be 
poſſeſſed of the imputed Merits, *tis only 


a Debt paid, and requires no'Acknow- 


ledgment ; but if not, as is more gene- 
rally the Cate, *tis then a Preſent made, 


and ought to be as liberally returned. 


+ 4 


Adieu. 
1 LETTER 
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* 


Nen 


W E have got another Vagabond 
-- __ Apoſtle, or Mountebank Preach- 
er, among us, ſince you were here. I 
have not had Curioſity enough to go hear, 
or ſee him, yet---Beſides his Exhibitions 
are ſo crouded, that it would not be 
fafe to venture; and it is not under ſuch 
@ Guide as this, that 1 ſhould chuſe to 
work out my Salvation, with Fear and 
Trembling, 


And now I have manticand that Text, 

I confeſs that I don't much like it, as 
tis generally conſtrued. What a ſneak- 
297 ne | ing 
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ing Notion ſome Devouts give us of 
Religion! Virtue is active, Virtue is 
brave, and requires Courage and Reſolu- 
tion, rather. But Parſons are all on the 
Side of paſſive Obedience, and rarely preach 


up any Doctrine that might enable Men 
to reſiſt the Deſpotiſm either of Prieſts 
or Princes, 


Now my Notion of the Matter, is, 
that the Temper of Mind which inclines 
to ſo much Meekneſs, is not the Spirit, 
but the Ghoſt, of Religion; and that we 
may be ſaid rather to be haunted, than 


inſpired, while we remain under ſuch In- 
fluence. 


I have received the Articles I troubled 
you about, ſafe; but ſhall not thank 


L 3 you, 
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you, becauſe that would be giving you 
a further Trouble, and a needleſs one. 
Hoc ipſum Amantis eſt, non onerare cum 
Laudibus. How pleaſant it is to receive 
all one's Services from a Perſon to whom 
we feel it no Manner of Uneafineſs to be 


obliged. 


1 have forwarded your other Parcel to 
the Dean; who will thank you beyond 
micaſure, for he is a moſt civil Magiſtrate, 
you know. 


Yours. 


LETTER 


a4 
* 
i 
* 
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LETTER XLVII. 


Chelmsford. 


On Afizes are begun here, where, 
by my unlucky Station in the Coun- 


try, I am condemned to attend, twice, 


every Year, , upon Matters of Life and 
Death. I wiſh 1 was a Parſon---They 
and Butchers, but for oppoſite Reaſons, 
I hope, are excluded from Juris. 


There is a Trial, of an odious Nature, 
to come on, to-morrow. Corydon ardebat 
Alexin, will be a ſufficient Hint to you— 
I am ſurpriſed that Eclogue has not been 
expunged from the chaſte Virgil's Works. 

3 4 Tis 
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Tis ſtrange that Preceptors ſhould have 

ever ſuffered 1t to be conſtrued in Schools. 

Quintilian does not mention this Paſſage, 

but forbids ſome Parts of Horace to be 
read there. 

This is the pureſt Vice, imaginable ; 
becauſe it has not Nature for its Excuſe. 
A Paſſion is univerſal—this is not—I 
think that Monteſquieu dates it from the 
Olympic Games. But the Old Teſtament 
mentions it much earlier] ſhall conclude 
this vile Subject with a Turn upon a 
Line of Terence—Hem ! Vir Viro ue 
Who 2 


Adieu. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XLYIL 


AM returned home from our Aſſizes, 

and feel the Comfort and Liberty of 
a general Goal-delivery, as much, per- 
haps, as moſt of the other Priſoners who 
have had their Bolts knocked off. My 
Sympathy 1s too ſtrong with the Wretched. 
1 could not help ſhaking Hands with 
ſome of the releaſed Culprits, as we 
walked out of the Court together. The 


Dean happened to obſerve my Emotion, 
and coming up to me, ſaid, with an arch 
Look, and a low Voice, You ſeem too 
fond of Freedom, I fear, ever to become 


da Convert of mine. * 3 
3 5 | E : G4 4 There 
* See Letter iv. 2d Paragraph. 
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There is a Widow come to lodge, lately, 
at the Houſe where I uſually reſide, when- 
ever Buſineſs carries me to Chelmsford. 
She has a Son with her, a young Lad of 
about ſeventeen, who was born deaf. 
They have, notwithſtanding, contrived 
to have him taught to read and write, to- 
lerably well ; he has a remarkable Quick- 
neſs in his Eye, and is capable both of 
receiving and communicating Notices, 
very readily, by Signs and Geſtures. 


They have, however, never been able 
to teach him to ſpeak, for want of Ears 
to modulate his Tones. The only Word 
He can utter diſtin&ly, is Ob ! upon being 
hurt or frightened. Which ſhews this to 
be a natural and general Exclamation, 
in Diſtreſs or Danger, and therefore no 

| . more 
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more to be conſidered as Part of Lan- 
guage, than a Sigh, or Groan. The 
Reſt of his Sounds are a Kind of ſavage 
Vociferation, inarticulate, and without 


any determinate Significations. 


This Subject afforded me Matter for 
Reflection, as I was riding home, laſt. 
Night. Perhaps, thought I, among the 
many Hints we daily receive from Pro- 
vidence, Perſons born deaf or blind, 
may have been ſometimes ſent into the 
World, without the F aculties for ap- 
prehending the proper Objects of Sight 
or Hearing, in Order to manifeſt to us 
that there may be Powers in Spirit be- 
yond our Comprehenſions, as. theſe are 
of theirs; and that therefore the Deity 
may be poflefled of what we ſhould call 

L 6 a ſixth 


aa8 ORIGINAL LETTERS. 

a ſixth Senſe, which might render the 
Future as obvious to him as the Pre- 
ſent, and as certain as the Paſt. 


I know that your Philoſophy will im- 
mediately fall to work on this Theſis, 
therefore I ſhall no farther interrupt you, 
than to ſay | | 


LETTER 
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we TTER XX 


| 1 Thank you for your Account of Mr. | 
| ——, One would imagine that ſome 
People were born only for the Entertain- 


ment of others. If the many ridiculous 
Circumſtances of that Perſon's Life were 
noted down, and ſo continued till his 
Death, they would make a moſt amuſing { 
and extraordinary Piece of Biography, 


ſurely. 


| I could not acknowledge your Letter 
ſooner, as I have been for ſome Days on 
a Viſit to Mrs. — —, by particular Invi- 
tation from her.. She is. in Diſtreſs, and 

therefore 
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therefore ſent for me, as an old Friend; 
not that J could any way remedy her 
Unhappineſs, but ſhe Thought that my 
Company and Converſation might, per- 
haps, relieve it a little. 


You have ſeen her eldeſt Daughter, at 
my Houfe, I remember, when ſhe was 
but a Child, and ſaid ſhe would grow 
up a fine Woman. She is now eighteen, 
and has fulfilled your Prophecy. You 
may ſuppoſe ſhe had Lovers, -and ſhe 
attached herſelf to one of them, Mr. 
of Hampſhire, with a true Affection. He 
had declared a ſtrong Paſſion for her, 
about a Year ago, but as he wanted 
about twice that Term to be of age, and 
that ſhe had not Fortune enough to bribe 
his Guardians into a Conſent, they muſt 

| Strephon 
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Strepbon ancl Phyllis it away, for a while, 
till they ſhould be at Liberty of chang- 
ing romantic Felicity for the real Cares 
of Life. 1165 1 


All Inamoratas have Confidants; *tis 
half the Pleafure of the Paſſion. A fond 
Girl without a Friend, is. a Knight- errant 
without a Squire. She choſe her Fidelia 
then; but this one happened to have an 
other Truſtee, who had an other alſo; 
and ſo the electrical Chain of Goſſipping 
extended itſelf, till the Shock was com- 
municated to the Mother and Guardians 
of the Lover. 


They acted the Part of true Philoſo- 
phers. Paſſions are not to be oppoſed, 
but counteracted. They immediately 

contrived 
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contrived, without giving him the leaft 
Hint of their Purpoſe, to introduce him 
into the Company of a very handſome | 
Girl, with a Fortune equivalent to his 
own; and having ſettled the Point with 
her Friends, as ſoon as they found the 
young. Couple in perfect Harmony toge- 
ther, and that he had begun to mark a $ 
few little Attentions and Gallantries to- 6 
wards her, they propoſed the Match to 
him, lately; offered him her Portion in 
Hand, to emancipate him from the Yoke 


of Nonaze, and put him into the imme- 
diate Poſſeſſion of his Eſtate. 


A golden Hook is an alluring Bait. 
He ſwallowed it, and they were publick- 
ly married, about a Week ago. He 
wrote a Letter to my poor dear Girl, a 

few 
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few Days before, in which he inveighed 
much againſt the Tyranny of Parents, 
Guardians, &c. but, as to F riendſhip, 
Eſteem, &c. he ſtill was, and would ever 


remain, till Death, moſt conſtant and true, 
&c. | 


But there was one Circumſtance 1n this 
Matter, that was not only mortifying in 
itſelf, but betrayed a moſt inſolent and 
ungenerous Turn of Mind, in the adverſe 
Party. The Morning after the Marriage, 
a fine, flaunting, fringed Favour, was 
ſent to my unhappy Friend, in the 
Name of the Bride. 


It could not poſſibly have come from 
her; ſhe is too young, and innocent, for 
ſuch a Baſeneſs. The mean Exultation on 
ſo 
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ſo malicious a Triumph, muſt have been 
all the Mother in Law's; juſtifying that 
Maxim of Tacitus, Proprium human In- 
genii odiſſe quos leferit. 


I moſt cordially join in the Diſtreſs 
of this very amiable little Family ; but 
the peculiar Feelings of the fair Mourner 
cannot poſſibly be ſtronger, or better ex- 
Preſſed, than in her own pathetic Words 
to me, this Morning. © Betrayed by my 
Friend, forfaken by my Lover, and 
« infulted by my Rival !” 


Adieu. 


LETTER 
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LET TS RL. 


On Eleftion is begun, and Mr. — 
ſtands his Ground ſtill, in Defiance 
of the numberleſs Paſquinades that have 
been publiſhed- againſt him. If he has 
kept them all by him, he need no other 
Combuſtibles for his Bonfire, ſhould he 
carry his Point—So all Boutefeus ſhould 
be ſerved. eg 


It has been an old Maxim, that no- 
body ſhould ever ſet up as C andidate 
for any public Office, who had the leaſt 
Blot in his Scutcheon. They may be ſure 
of having every Kennel raked for Dirt to 

throw 
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throw at them. Let the Perſon be ever 
ſo unconſcious of Demerit, in his own 
Character, the quick-ſighted World will 
be ſure to introduce him to a more inti- 
mate Acquaintance with himſelf, upon 
all ſuch Occaſions. You may think, per- 
haps, that your Coat does not want 
bruſhing, but whiſk it in the Sun, and 
you'll ſee a King's Ranſom,* or fortuilous 
Concourſe of Atoms, flying out of it, at 
every Stroke. | 


One of the Articles exhibited againſt 
him, is an Affair of Galantry, you may 
remember he had, ſome Years ago. Such 
a Story might, perhaps, have nonſuited 
his Grandfather ; but bars not his Plea, 


at preſent. An Amour was formerly @ . 
Novel; 


by A Peck of Daft. 
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Novel; but *tis now become one of the 
common [Occurrences of Life, and hard- 
ly ever mentioned, except in a News- 
paper, among the ordinary Incidents of 
Births and Marriages, by of filling 
up an Article or ſo. 


There has been a deal of falſe Coin ut- 
tered, in the Town, at this Time. I have 
taken ſome of it myſelf, in change, through 
Inadvertence. Decipimur Specie. They 
always make Wine and Money for the 
Currency of ſuch debauched Times. The 
griping Voters receive their Caſh in the 
Dark, and ſcorn to look the gift Horſe, 
&c,----But *tis Time to have done with 
a diſguſting Subject. 


Have 
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Have I not been in tolerable Luck, 
with regard to little Anecdotes, for theſe 
few lattcr Poſts? You can't imagine 
with what an Air of Conſequence I ſtrut- 
ted about the Room, after I had ſealed 
my laſt three Letters; 4 ſaying, with Cor- 
regio, Ed io anche ſon Pittore, © And I 
alſo am a Painter.” 

| Adieu. 


t See Letter xxxü. 
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LETTER LL 


T Have not received a Line from you, 


this Month paſt. I have no Society 


here, nor any other Correſpondent elſe- 


where; all my Amuſement, therefore, 


muſt ariſe from my Reflections, or my 
Studies. The firſt would be more im- 


proving, but as the latter are more en- 


tertaining, I always read, much more 
than I think. 


I have employed myſelf, during this 
heavy Interval, in peruſing ſome humble 
Memoirs, I have luckily met with, in 


old Books, cantaining the private Lives 


of 
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of Perſons whoſe Names are only recorded 
in the Annals of Literature, of Oppreſ- 
ſion, of Poverty, or Diſtreſs ; of which 
the firſt is too generally the omne majus. 


Such Sketches as theſe are the pleaſant- 
eſt Avocations imaginable. Plutarch's 
-Lives delight me more than all the Greek 
and Roman Story. I have ever preferred 
the Biography of Heroes, to a Detail of 
their more epic Actions. I never follow 
the triumphal Car to the Forum or Pry- 
taneum, but wait to attend it Home again, 
to the Villa, or domeſtic Manſion ; where 
the popular Idol, laying aſide his gorge- 
ous palmata Robe, aſſumes the familiar 
Toga virilis, among his Family and 
Friends, and is reſtored to the natural 

State of Man, again, 
| My 
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My Pleaſure, in ſuch Repreſentations, 
ariſes certainly from a Sort of Sympathy 
with theirs; as they muſt ſurely feel 
happieſt, in ſuch Situations ; for I be- 
lieve that none but a Fox-hunter, or a 
ſcolded Huſband, ever enjoyed more Satis- 
faction, abroad, than at Home. One is 


a borrowed Life, the other a Property, A 


vaſt Difference between meum and tuum | 


But I have gone too high with my Sub- 
ject. It is not about Heroes that I am 
converſant, at preſent. My Study is not 
Biography, but only a Collection of 
Anecdotes, Opinions, and ' Expreſſions, of 
Perſonz in common Life; and which 
pleaſe me the better, therefore. 


* 
4 & 


How flattering to human Nature, to 
.read of noble Sentiments and generous 


M Actions, 
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Actions, in Men, who, as the World 
{tiles it, have no Name. *Tis, in ſome 
Sort, ſetting little Folks on a Leyel with 
their Betters; which is another worldly 
Phraſe, too, as impertinent as the former. 
I am pleaſed with a Paſſage I have met 
with in ſome late Writer, where he ſays, 
« I have known plebeian Peers, and 


right honourable Taylors.” 


One of theſe anonymous Heroes, @ for- 
tunate Foundling, happening, through the 
Viciſſitudes of Life, to die rich, endowed 
-the Hoſpital where he had been foſtered, 
and gives this very humble, but virtuous, 
Reaſon for it, inhis Will. 


A certain John a Nokes, who had the 
ame Luck with the former, to emerge 
| 2 BEE from 
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from Poverty to Affluence, and dying 
childleſs, bequeathed his whole fortune 


to the Family of a Perſon who had acci- 


dentally picked him up, on the High- 
way, when he was a ſick Beggar-boy, 
periſhing under a Hedge, and took care 
of him, *till he was well. He alſo gives 
this Reaſon for his Bequeſt ; adding, like 
the former, the Virtue of Humility, to 
that of Gratitude, Would you not ra- 
ther have been either of theſe Brats, than 
Alexander, or Ceſar? True Ambition 


anſwers, Yes. 


And another Peter Stiles, upon hear- 
ing that his only Child was dead, cried 
out, „I thank God that the Poor have 
* now no Rival, with me have loft a 
& Son, but they have gained a Father.” 


M 2 I could 
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I could fill a Quire, with ſuch Tracts 
of noble Characters, as theſe ; of a Spa- 
niſh Soldier at the Siege of Capelle, who 
ſeeing his Comrade and Friend ſhot dead 
in the Trenches, by him, threw himſelf 
on the Body, and could not be parted 
from the Embrace, 'till he himſelf ex- 
pired with Grief, before the Cloſe of the 


Day. 


Of another But I have already quoted 

enough, for my preſent Purpoſe, which 
is to aſk what could ſuch Perſons want, 
toward riſing to the higheſt Pinnacle of 
Fame, without Blood and Slaughter, but 
more frequent Occaſions of manifeſting 
their Virtue ? We prize the claſſic Anec- 
dotes, I doubt, too partially. 


A Thing 
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A Thing has juſt ſtruck me, that gives 
me the comfortable Notion of my being 
a ſafe Member, of any Common-wealth 
which is, that in all my reading of Hiſto- 
ry, Epic Poems, or Romances, I never 
affected more than the ſecond Characters. 
Not the King, but the Miniſter ; not the 
Knight, but the Squire. I would rather 
be the Friend and Confident, than the 
Sovereign, or the Heroe. Though, me- 
thinks, the Race of Princes, as well as of 


Chevalier-errants, has been long extinct; 
and yet we continue to go on kinging it, 


ſtill, with as ſerious Faces, as ever. 

I have, all my Life, preferred Eaſe and 
Peace, to Buſtle and Glory. I would 
rather be a Repreſentative, for a Bo- 
rough, than a County. And, bating the 

M 3 Society 
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Society of a few Friends, could live as 
contentedly in France, as in England. 1 
don't fee, after all, what Liberty we have 
to boaſt of, over that Nation, except the 
Freedom of talking Treaſon, and abuſing 
our Rulers, «puniſhed. 


The King, you'll ſay, cannot take our 
Money from us, without our Leave, as 
may be done, if that be true, in France. 
But our free Parliaments have run us 
deeper in Debt, than all the Edicts of 
the Bourbon Family, ever amounted to. 
And it is pretty equal, I think, whether 
we are plundered, by Tyrants, or Truſ- 
tees; only that the latter would mortify 
me moſt. | 


I only 
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I only mention this Diſpoſition of my 
Mind to you, in Confidence, as a Friend, 
for I fear the Reſt of the World would 


deſpiſe me for it. Ceſar aut nullas is the 
magnanimous Cry; and there are, I 
believe, many People who would be He- 
roes, who would not be any Thing leſs ; 
who would give a Leg, or an Arm, to be 
Alexander, but not a Finger, or a Toe, 
to be Hæpbeſtion. It was this heroic Vice 
that made Cæſar ſigh, on ſeeing a Statue 
of © Macedonia's Madman, to think that 
he had done ſo much Miſchief in the 
World, at an Age before he himſelf had 
begun to | TOY 


Cry Havock ! and let looſe the Dogs of War, 


This Subject, with the Deſcription of 


my natural Character, has made ſome 


M 4 charm- 


0 
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charming and philoſophic Lines occur to 
me, in this Place ; though from whence 


J happen to recollect them now, I do 


not remember ; but I ſhall here introduce 


them to your Acquaintance, with the 


following Motto. 


Hoc erat in V otis, 


Vitam ſi liceat mihi 
Formare Arbitriis meis, 
Non Faſces cupiam, nec Opes, 
Non clarus niveis Equis 

5 Captiva Agmina traxerim. 


In Solis habitem Locis, 


» 


Hortos poſſideam, atque Agros; | 
Illic, ad Strepitus Aquzz, © | 
Muſarum Studiis fruar, o reed 


Sic cum Fata mihi ultima 
„  Pervenerit Lacheſis mea, 
Non ulli gravis, aut malus, 
Tranquillus moriar Senex ! 
Amen, to that ſweet Prayer 


I ſhall 
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I ſhall releaſe you, now. Write tome 
ſoon, or I ſhall do nothing elſe but mo- 
ralize; and if you won't go into Orders, 
I will.“ 4210-2 73.VY. 
Adieu. 


LEFT E TRX LIE 


OUR Account of the Debate, enter- 
tained me extremely; but I wiſh 
that the Members could be brought to 


conduct ſuch intereſting Matters, with? 
ſomewhat more Decency and Propriety, 
than they generally do. What has pri- 
vate Invective to do with public Con- 


* Alluding to Letter v. | 
M 5; cerns ? 
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eerns?: Such perſonal Altercatiotr ſhould 
be baniſhed to Billigſgate; the Thames 
is is proper Element; where ſuch wordy 
War is bandied from Boat to Barge, from 
Scullers to Oars; and thoſe Orators, I 
think, ſhould exchange the Title of Staze/- 
men, for that of Steerſmen. Such Speech- 
es are rather Impeachments, than Delibe- 


rations. 


Were in e Chair, I ſhould certainly 
call 4 Order, and endeavour to keep them 
ſo: but if I found, as is too probable, 
that this did not operate, I would then. 
ſtrive to form a neutral Party in the. 
Houſe, to keep buzzing, or blowing 
their Noſes, all the While of the Ha- 
rangue. Naſh put a Stop to Methodijn, 
at Bath, during his: Life; not by an Ex- 

rtion 
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ertion of the Magiſtracy, but by ſending 


ſome Drummers to the Conventicles, tai 
beat Time with che eee | 

I am ſorry for the Account you ſend 
me of poor Rotin Walker's Death. One 
does not care to loſe a a Thing they have 
been uſed to, "though ever ſo inſignificant, 
that was inoffenſive.:; This was his Cha- 


racter. He was welcome every where, 


but miſſed no where; and was equally 


free to'comie, to ſtay, or to go. Nobody 


ever aſked why, or wherefore. He had 
never any Scheme, Purpoſe or Deſign, 
in his Head; and thought as little about 


Life, as he did of Death. I fend you 


an Epitaph that fits him exactly, which 
I picked up ſome where, and will pay the 
Expence of having it inſcribed on his 

res Tomb- 


W A 
—_— — 
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Tomb: ſtone, if you'll get it done for 
2 0021. 
Jai vecu ſans nul Penſement, 
Me laiſſant aller doucement, 
A la bonne Loi naturelle; 
Et je m' etonne fort pourquoi 
La Mort daigna ſonger a à moi, 
5 ne mg Jamais 3 A elle. 


_ * 
112 L hs , 1. r 


Reſt his Soul! a little will do, for he 
was never active. 
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LET T RR Im. 


1 AM very ſorry for the Failure of 
Mr. N——, as it muſt affect all 


thoſe who had any Connection with him; 


ſome of whom are our particular Friends. 
1 have none, I would have none, but 


what are yours, alſo. 


Poor Mr. Fack/on, I fear, had too 


much Confidence in him. I had always 
the Reverſe, and endeavoured often to 


infpire him with Caution ; but by ge- 


neral Reflections, only; not by directing 
his Attention to the preſent Bankrupt. . 


I thought this would have been illiberal. 
Suſpicion 
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Suſpicion is the Mark of a mean and 
diſhoneſt Mind. I felt it ſtrong in my- 
ſelf, however, but was aſhamed to confeſs 
the Vice to another. 1 àm ſorry now, 
for my Modeſty. 


But my Scruple aroſe from my not 
being in Poſſeſſion of any one Fact, which, 
might juſtify me in hurting the Character 
of any Man. My Il opinion of him, 


I own, was owing to the great Air of 


Myſtery, he uſually affected, even in Mat- | 

ters which required no Screen. He had | 
a vaſt deal of Art, but not enough to. 5 
hide it, He uſed: to value himſelf, too 3 
much, upon certain Short-hand Franſac- 1 
tions of his, which I thought, bordered: N | 
— Lgerddenain;- + 
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He boaſted of ſuch Mancuvres, I 


ſuppoſe, in order to recommend his 
Services to others; and it might have had 
its Effe&t, perhaps; but in part, only. 
We might be tempted to employ him, 
againſt others, but never for ourſelves. 
Theſe Things gave me a Diſguſt to him. 
Too much Cunning generally outwits it- 
ſelf. »Tis like Children crying Cook, 
when they have hid IG. 


I wiſh there was but one Language, 
imong Mankind, both of the Tongue 
of the Heart. But we muſt wait for a 
State of Intuition, for ſuch a Bleſſing. 

Adieu. 


LETTER 
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ELTEN VV. 


l * and Mrs. R 


bours here, though they have 
never been very neighbourly with me, 
are going to part Neighbourhood, be- 
tween themſelves, I hear, ſoon. And is 
it come to this? He married her, with- 
out a Shilling, you know; and ſhe re- 
fuſed a Man of better Fortune, for him; 
and from the ſame generous Principle, 
alſo. What a Policy might one have 
opened, in Change-Alley, upon their mu- 
tual Happineſs, for Life? 


„ my Neigh- 


The Scandal of this Disjunction, in 
the Country, does not throw the leaſt 
Aſperſion 


This happens to be the ungentle Deſde- 
mona's Character. There is no Poſſibi- 
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Aſperſion on her Character; for the 


World cenſures nothing in a Woman's 


Conduct, but a Breach of Chaſtity. A 
Wife, it ſeems, may play the Vengeance, 
with a Huſband. before his Face, pro- 


.vided that ſhe does not play the Devil, 
behind his Back. 


What a partial Idea has been conceiv- 
ed, of Domeſtic Virtue ! Othello, lament- 
ing the Diſcovery of his Wife's ſuppoſed 


Infidelity, fays, © I ſlept the next Night 
well ;” but a Man neither enjoys Peace, 


by Night or Day, who 1s neck-yoked 
with a Shrew. | 


lity of humouring her; becauſe one can- 


not 


2 
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not accomodate any one Syſtem of Be- 
haviour, to a Caprice ſo extravagant, and 
a Temper ſo variable. T'were as vain 


an Attempt, as to make a Petlicoat for 


the Moon, that ſhould always fit her, ac- 
cording to a Story in Plutarch's _— 


of the Seven wiſe Maſters. 


Upon ſuch a Repreſentation as this, 
how happy muſt 4 Man feel, who hap- 
pens not to be married; but how much 
more ſo muſt you do, who are? I wiſh 
you joy; and think you may throw the 
Stocking, again, upon reading this Let- 
ter; for ſuch a Story muſt afford you 
the Pleaſure of a Second WH _ Night, 
at leaſt, 


Adieu, 
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LETTER LY. 


1 HAVE read the Collection of Engliſh 

and Latin Poems you ſent me, but 
think them very indifferent; and you 
know by the Statutes of Horace, that mid- 


dling Verſe is Treaſon, both againſt Gods 
and Men, Pillars and Pefts.* To tag 


poor Proſe with Rhyme, is like putting 
Sugar to vapid Fruit. 


The Number of /;nkling Cymbals, that 
the World is dinned with, every Day, 
ariſes from the Abſurdity of Pedagogues 


| Mediocribus eſſe Poetis 
Non Homes, non Dii, non conceſſere Celummæ. Hor, 


ſetting 


6 
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ſetting Boys Taſks of Verſes, in the 
Schools; as if Genius was, like a Top, 
to be whipt up to its Exerciſe. 


*Tis this that makes the Preſs ſo 
often ſwarm with ſuch mechanical Poetry ; 


not the divine Mechaniſm, ubi Deus in- 
terſit. There is no ſucceeding, in any 
Thing of this Kind, invitd Minervd; for 
- the Birch is no proper Stock, to engraft 
the Bays upon. 


* 


ot? 
ry 


e 


— 


— 


I think that ſuch Haberdaſhers in 
Rhyme, would do better to turn Corn, 
or Coal Chandlers, who ſell more by 
Meaſure, than by Weight , or bind them- 
ſelves Apprentices to Linen-Drapers, as 
they may find their Account more in rec- 
koning by Yards, than Feet. 

Tis 
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*Tis the Scarcity of Poet-Laureatſhips, 
only, that need reduce them to ſuch Shifts 
for Subſiſtence. For the diſtinguiſhing 
Favour of the Great, has beckoned Rhi- 


mers from the Trowel and the Flail,* 


before now. 


Such Reflections as theſe, muſt abſo- 


lutely put a Stop to my Work,+ for the 
Future, notwithſtanding the favourable 
Opinion you had fo partially expreſſed 
of it, when you were here laſt. 


I ſhall lend your Preſent to my Friend, 
the Curate of this Pariſh, who borrows 


Books from me, ſometimes, in the long 


® Tones, a Bricklayer, and Duck, a 'Threſher, 


+ Anti-Lucretins, See Letter xxiv. 


Winter's 


| 
2 
* 
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Winter's Nights. He'll meet with ſome 
good Things, in them, which may perhaps 
ſerve a Turn for him, now and then, in 
his Vocation ; as all the Poetry of it may 
be ſaid, in a Turn upon the Expreſſion 
of Horace, to be Sermoni Propiora, moſt 
verily and indeed. 


Adieu. 


LET rr 


A Sort of Tragi-comedy has been acted 
in this Country, lately, which vexes 


me; becauſe a Friend of ours makes but 


a ridiculous Figure in the Drama, I ſhall 


give you the Fable of it, in a few Words. 


That 
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That good humoured diſſipated Fellow, 
the younger Afton, has kept a Girl, for 
ſome Time, whom he was not only fond, 
but vain of: which latter Weakneſs led 
him 1n to introduce her to the Acquaint- 
ance of a Friend of his, who alſo taking 
a Fancy to her, carried her off, after a 
very few Interviews; ſuch Wenches, like 
Weather- cocks, being ever ready to turn 


on their Centres, with every Wind that 
whiſtles. 


A Fools Madneſs is Gentleman's Sa- 
tisfaction, you know. So a Challenge 
vas ſent, accepted, and a Duel enſued ; 
in which both the Combatants were 
wounded ; but I have the Pleaſure to 
hear not mortally, 


A Thing 
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A Thing of this Sort, in a Friend, may 
be ſaid to be a more ungenerous Act, than 
if the Alliance had been of a more for- 
mal Nature. In the latter Caſe, a Man 
has the Laws of the Land, beſides thoſe 
of Honour, on his Side; and may uſe 
both, or either, according to his Spirit, 


or Diſcretion. 


But with Regard to this Commoner of 
Nature, he is left without Redreſs, in ei- 
ther Inſtance. He can neither recover 
Damages, nor ſhew Reſentment, without 
a certain Damage, to his own Senſe and 
Character, at leaſt. 


A rare Moral, this, you'll ſay. But 
you know my Way of arguing, on certain 
Subjects, ſometimes ; and one of the plea- 

ſant 
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ſant Privileges of ſuch a Correſpondence 
as ours, is, always to write with the 
fame careleſs Freedom, as one would 
ſpeak over a Bottle. I ſport a Fancy, 
as I draw a Cork. One ſhould not be 
always wiſe, among one's Friends. Ho- 
race is my Moraliſt, for ſuch a Lati- 
tude. 


Dulce eft diſſipere, &c. 


= However, not to carry a Jeſt too far, 
let me take cur own Side of the Queſtion, 
now, in Turn; by affirming that Mar- 
riage is not only a Matter of poſitive In- 
| ſtitution, but of natural Inſtinct, and of 
moral Obligation, beſides. And this I 
ſhall do, by the Means of a certain phy- 
ſical Peculiarity, which ſo happily and 
remarkably diſtinguiſhes Man from Brute. 

N I ſhall 
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I ſhall take my Text from the Beggar's 

Opera, as you'll find it written in the ſe- 
cond Line of Dianas Song, © In the 
Days of my Youth.” This, you know, 
is not the Caſe of your irrational Females 
—< Once in a Seaſon,” as Caſtalio ſays, 
becauſe I would claſs my Authorities. 


The Paſſion of Love too, is another 
Characteriſtic of the human Species, 
which Brutes are not fuſceptible of. We 
chuſe our Objects, from ſome particular 
Charm of Body or Mind : they mark no 
preference to Beauty, or even to Youth ; 
which is ſtfl a more natural Diſtinction. 


This Affection forms not only the 


pleaſanteſt, but one of the ſtrongeſt At- 
tachments, of the human Breaſt; as Ho- 
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nour ſanctifies what Sympathy, has bound; 
for as Infidelity, on either Part, muſt 
render the other unhappy, their mutual 
Conſtancy muſt certainly form one of the 
great Duties of Life. I ſhould think the 
Firſt, indeed, as the Engagement is of 
our own chuſing; and that Scripture it- 
ſelf has ſuperſeded the prior one. There- 
fore ſhall a Man leave Father and Mother. 


All theſe Particulars do, in my Opi- 
nion, amount pretty nearly to a Proof, 
that Providence, in the great Scheme 
and CEconomy of the intellectual Syſtem, 
deſigned Men and Women for Pairs, 
only, and not to be 


Venerem incertam rapientes, more Ferarum. 


While the Bull, the Buck, the Ram, are 


permitted to range through the Herd, for 
| N 2 Caſtalio's 
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Caſtalit's Reaſon above hinted at. But 
Man labours under no Sort of natural 
Neceſſity for Change, , ſuppoſing Diana's 
Confeſſion, or Myſtery of the Bona Dea 
revealed, already quo ted, to be true. 


I remember an old Aunt of mine, once, 


upbraiding her Huſband, for one of 


theſe unneceſſary Connections with her Maid, 
cried out in a Rage, © Can you have the 
Aſſurance now, Jobuny Cramer, to ſay 
to my Face, that ſick or well I ever re- 


fuſed you?“ 


— —— — 
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I ET TER LVI. 


Have not been able to write to you, 
ſince my laſt. The giddineſs in my 
Head where elſe ſhould it be? - that 
you have ſometimes heard me complain 


of, has taken up its old Head- quarters 


again, of late. 1 dared not venture to 
ſtoop down to a Pen and Ink, before, 


till this Day, and was forced to frame a 
Deſk for my Book, that I was obliged 
to look up to. 


I ſhould have read Aſtronomy, in ſuch 
a ſtar-gazing Poſition, if I had had my 
Study to chuſe; but I was in a Courſe; 


N 3 and 
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and I hate ſhifting of Subjects — This 


retards the Progreſs of Knowledge ; and 


the Expreſſion, of following, or purſuing 
aur Studies, ſeems to hint at a Steadineſs, 
in this Point, 


My Vertigo ariſes from ſome Indigef 
tion in my Stomach, which is in fuch a 
corrupt State, at preſent, that guodeungue 
infungis aceſcit— For let the Head gixe 
itſelf ever ſo high Airs, the Stomach, j is 


Man's real Seat of Empire; from whence 


falutary or injurious Juices are diſtributed 


© all Parts of the guigg) CEcgpopay.... 


"Q? Of 


lich "Of 
And yet is not the Head, which, ac- 


cording to Trinculo, is Viceroy over 


vie | 4 
»The Tempeſt. 
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that, again, to blame, for moſt of thoſe 
Ails which happen to itſelf, or the Reſt 
of the Members ? Why did kind. Provi- 
dence place the Door of the Cupboard, 


there, and guard it fo peculiarly with 
three of our quickeſt Senſes, Sighr, Taſte, 


and Smell, but to rouze the Superinten- 
dency of the Mind, to an Inſpection into 
all the Proviſions that the inconfiderate 


Hand, its Purveyor, provides for it? 
The Mouth is ſituated juſt under the 


Eye, and the Smell and Taſte ſtand tl 
Centinels, on each Side. | 


But the Garriſon here, as well as in 
-other beſieged Tows, is top often bribed 
to betray the Citadel. The Fairneſs of 
Fruit, the Flavour of Wines, and the 
Savour of Sauces, tempt them to revolt 


N 4 to 
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to the Enemy, and deliver us over Pri- 
ſoners, bound Hand and Foot, with 
Gouts, | Rheumatiſms, &c, &c. 
ei | 
418 found it impoſſible to ſtop, till I had 
proeeeded thus far, as my Head had con- 
demned my Hand to confeſs its Crime, 
and ſign its own Condemnation. Theſe 
Reflections I ſhould encourage in myſelf, 
as I acknowledge my frequent Indiſcre- 
tions, in this Particular, though without 
much Exceſs in any Way But I find 
Diſtemper growing upon me, ſo much, 
of late, that I am reſolved to hold my Hand, 
for the Future, and never more preſume 
to lift it up againſt my Head, again. At- 
que ut Vivamus,' vivere deſinimus.. 
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So God bleſs us and our Meat, and 
adieu. 28 


7 
141. 


LETTER LVIII. 


AM much concerned at the melancholy | 
Repreſentation. vou | ſend me of poor 

Mr. Hutchinſon 5 Circumſtances. I am 
pleaſed at the Part you haye taken, in his 
Dittreſs ; but ſhall not commend Jou, on 

that Account, as it was nothing more 

than what you owed [Ht yourſelf though 

| you had long ſince . fully diſcharged 
| your Debt to bim, for all his former Ser- 


vices to vou. Obligation may be repaid, 
but can never be cancelled. lk this be an 


Exceſs of Sentiment, 1 hal Kill 155 our 


TU te 


— 


with Horace, 
2 BY. Vellem 
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 Fellem in Amigittd fic erraremus. 
There can be no Exceſs, in Friendſhip, 


I inſiſt on your eking out your own 
Aſſiſtance, with mine, too. In acts of 
Friendſhip; think always that you have 
four . Hands to uſe; and why ſhould you 
fi uffer two of them « to lie idle, when * 


Friend needs the Aid 0 of Brians. | 

But this T beg leave 5 to inſiſt on, 
that my Name be not mentioned, on this 
Occaſion. Join the incloſed Bill to your 
own fopply,” and let the whole a appear to 


be your ſole Kindneſs. He will then have 
but one Favour to reſent, without in- 


creaſing his Diſtreſs by the Weight of an 


I og 


additional. Obligation. 1 give to you, I 


give to myſelf, I hardly think of him. 


What 
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What Thanks does he owe me then ? 


For my Mite is too inconſiderable to claim 
Gratitude. | 


Speak on pleaſanter Subjects, in your 


next; for I am low—very much ſo— 


Juſt getting a Return of my Giddineſs, 
this Moment. 


Adieu/ 


LETTER 
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LETTER LIX. 

1 5 e. 353 

HAVE. been forced to ſend for a Phy- 
. ſician, at laſt, on Account of my Head 
and Stomach. I reſpect Surgery, but 
have no Opinion of the Faculty, with Re- 
gard to internal Diſorders. How can 
they poſſibly know how to rectify Digeſ- 
tion, who know not even how it is per- 
formed ? Let them try all their Hypo- 
theſis about the Matter; their Tritura- 
tions, Menſtruums, and Putrefactions, and 
fee if they can produce either Chyle, 
Blood, or Faces. 


My 


— —,ß—ñęß———— —— * — 
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My Doctor ſays that my neſs ariſes 


from too much Study, and want of Ac- 
tion, But I have read leſs, and exer- 


ciſed more, ſince theſe Diſorders firſt 
attacked me, than ever I uſed to*do, be- 
fore: *Tis when I quit my Library, and 
mount my Horſe or my Legs, that I con- 
tract the Seeds of my Diſtemper— Tis 


Thought, not Reflection, that injures me. 


A Phyſician ſhould be a Philoſopher, 
too; for without taking in the Context 
of the Mind, he can never be able ſuffi- 
ciently to judge of the Body. If he can- 
not cure Anxiety, what ſignifies his cor- 
recting of Acidities ? If he cannot © Me- 
dicine to Minds diſeaſed,” to what Avail 
are all his Alkalis ? 


To 
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To what Avail then, is my employing 
him? you'll ſay. To which I can only 
return this Anſwer, that the Folly of hu- 
man Nature 1s ſometimes too ſtrong for 
the Senſe of it. One is too apt to do as 
the World does. I believe not a Word 
of Aſtrology, and yet were that Impoſture 
now in Vogue, I am convinced that I 
ſhould give a large Fee, to ſome Cornelius 
Agrippa,“ ſome Star-gazer, or other, to 
know when Mr. —— will die. 


What Pity it is that the human Mind 
mould have Effects upon the Body, which 
all the Reſt of the animal Creation are 
free from. No Creature but, Man, re- 
grets the Paſt, is anxious about the Fu- 


®* A Pretender to the occult Sciences. 
ture, 
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ture, or is ſubject to Dotage. In other 
Things too, we ſeem to have much the 
Diſadvantage, alſo. One half of the hu- 
man Species die, in Infancy, and vaſt 
Numbers of Women in Childbed. Not 
ſo with the Reſt of the Creation. 


As we cannot ſuppoſe Providence to 
be partial, to Brutes, we muſt inveſtigate 
the Cauſe within ourſelves ſome parti- 
cular wrong ¶ Economy, of Reaſon, muſt 
certainly, in this Inſtance, at leaſt, coun- 
teract the general one of Nature. Inſtinct 
i; perfect, tis Reaſon REL chat needs a 
Guide=- 

J am weary of Conjecture. 


* 0 thou, whoſe Power o'er moving Worlds 
prefides, 
* Whoſe Voice created, and whoſe Wiſdom 


guides, 


& On 
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« On darkling Man in pure Effulgence ſhine, 
And clear the clouded Mind with Light 
divine!“ 


Adieu. 


LETTER LE. 


AM juft retzrned from my Friend 
Mr. Strode's, where I went for a 
Week, rather to divert my Diſorder, 
than myſelf. It did not anſwer. Quis 
exul, ſe quoque fugit? I with I could 
forget—Memory gives me more Pain 
than Pleaſure. A Man who had been 
often near ſuffocating, by the ſwelling of 
his Glands, had them cut out, and became 
eafy, for the Reſt of his Life. How hap- 
py H we could perform 2 like Surgery, on 
the Mind 


I 


Beſides 
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Beſides the Society there, was not ſuch 


as I generally like—We were all of an 
Age; which is not agreeable to Nature. 
A Family was the original Generation of 
ſocial Life; which conſiſted firſt of Pa- 
rents and Children, then of Grandfathers 
and Grandchildren.+F The Advantages 
of fuch a Mixture, both to the Young and 
Old, is too apparent, to need any farther 
Comment to you. But, even upon the 
beſt Terms, I have long thought that So- 
ciety indulged too Jong, becomes Saticty, 
at laſt. There is not Diverſity enough, 
in the World, and it is neceſſary often 
to retire from it, and range through the 
Works of Nature, for Variety. 


+ Prima Societas in ipſo conjvgio eſt, proxima 
in Liberis, c. Cic. 


How 


* . 
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However this Family is beginning to 
form itſelf into the Sort of natural Society, 


I have been above recommending; for 


Mrs. Strode is near Lying- in. He aſked 
me to ſtand Godfather. I did not chuſe 


it, as I am become too indolent to ven- 
ture on multiplying my Duties in Life; 
but I could not refufe, as I think there 
4s a Sort of political Juſtice, in making 
old Bachelors become Sponſors. 


I am not wall, but wiſh I was better, 
if it was only for your ſake. 


Adieu. 


LETTER 
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LETTER i. 


I Could think of nothing elſe, ever ſince: 

Did you ſee the Sky, laſt Tueſday 
Night i 4 But how could you! ? *Tis 700 
far from London. Twas Jupiter s Birth- 
night, and the Firmament was 4 perfect 
Galaxy of Jewels; for every Star fone 
out as bright, J dare ſay, 105 he did him- 
ſelf, when he burned poor Semele to a 
Cinder, | 


3 


# A > = 


To which beautiful View may be added 


the moſt glorious Aurora BorealFs, that 
ever I beheld. It commenced in the 


Zenith, with a central Globe of F ire, 


reſem- 
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reſembling the Sun; from whence it iſ- 
ſued forth its undulating Beams, expand- 
ing on every ſide, and extending down- 
wards *till they reached the Horizon all 
around, vaulting the Earth with a con- 
cave Hemiſphere of mild Effulgencet; 
much like the Light reflected from the 
Moon; from whence were darted frequent 
vivid Rays, as beautiful as Lightning, 
but quite innocent of the Danger. 


How awful, how auguſt, ad Jow s ex- 
panded an Idea, is the Con templation 
of the Heavens? And how juſtly has 
Young ſtiled Devotion, the Daughter of Aſ- 
tronomy ; and pronounced an infidel Aftro- 
nomer to be mad. 1 ſhould rather take 
him to be 4 Fool—The very Fool of Da- 
vid. 


I have 
+ Who ſaid in his Heart, there is no God. 


I 
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I have ſomewhere met with a fine Ima- 
gination, where the Writer, ſpeaking of 
the numberleſs Syſtems of Planets, each 
revolving round one or other of the fixed 
Stars, as their Sun and Center, ſuppoſes 


theſe to perform a like Revolution too, 
altogether, about ſome other greater Cen- 


ter; in which Station he places the Sen- 
ſorium of the Godhead ; governing by his 
Wiſdom, guiding by his Providence, and 
enlivening with his Spirit, the whole Crea- 
tion of Matter and Intellect, throughout 
the fineleſs Univerſe. | 


There is certainly ſomething truly no- 
ble, and ſublime, in ſuch a vaſt Hypothe- 
fis as this, which renders the empyreal, 
or ſtarry Syſtem, as great and perfect, as 

the 


w W - 
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the human Mind is capable of framing a 
Conception, The Notion of a local 
Deity, which poſſibly might here occur, 
muſt certainly offend, at firſt Thought ; 
but my Author, as well as I can now 
recollect, was not ſo ignorant a Philoſo- 
pher, as not to have been acquainted 
with that fine and juſt Definition of the 
God-head, © whoſe Center is every where, 


and Circumference no where.” He only 
ſuppoſes this to be the Shechina, or Focus, 


of his Energy, throughout the Infinity of 


Space; where he reſides in a more ſenſible 
Glory ; and to be the Region, alſo, where 
the Heaven of the Good is placed. 


All this is moſt charming and ingenious 
Gueſs-work — But it can never enter into 
8 the 
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the Heart of Man, to conceive what, or 
how, the Soul, the Origin of Nature, is. 
We are out at Sea, when we would de- 


fine, but on Terra firma, when we adore. 


Aclieu, 


70 


Exp of the FIRST VoLunt, 
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